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PROLOGUE, 


BY A FRIEND; 
SPOKEN BY Mr. WADDY. 


1 COME not to announce a baſhful maid 
Who ne'er has try'd the drama's doubtful trade, 
Who ſees with flutt'ring hope the curtain riſe, 
And ſcans with timid * your critic eyes; 
My client is a more experienc'd dame, 
Tho' not a Veteran, not unknown to Fame, 
Who think your favours are an honeſt boaſt; 
Yet fears to forfeit what ſhe values moſt;, |. - 
Who has, ſhe truſts, ſome character to loſe, 
E'en tho' the woman did not aid the Muſe; 
Who courts with modeſt aim the public fmile, 
'That ſtamp of merit, and that meed of toil, 
At Athens once (our author has been told) 
The Comic Maſe, irregularly bold, 
With living calumny profan'd her ſtage, 
And forg'd the frailties of the faultlets ſap 
Such daring ribaldry you need not fear, 
We have no Socrates to libel here. 
Ours are the ſollies of an humbler flight, 
Offspring of manners volatile and light; 
Our ger'ral ſatire keeps more knaves in awe, 
Our court of conſcience comes in aid of law. 
Here ſcourg'd by wit, and pilloried by fun, 
Ten thouſand coxcombs bluſh inſtead of one. 
If ſcenes like theſe could make the guilty ſhrink, 
Could teach unfeeling Folly how to think, 
Check Aﬀectation's voluble career, 
And from cold Faſhion force the ſtruggling tear, 
Our author would our loudeſt praiſe forego, 
Content to feel within “ what paſſes ſhow,” 
*« But fince” (ſhe ſays) ** ſuch 4 
* Such bold pretenſions I muſt needs reſign, 
„Tell theſe great judges, of dramatic laws, 
„Their reformation were my beſt applauſe; 
* Yet if the heart my proud appeal withſtands, 
J aſk the humbler fi rage of their hands,” 
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DRAMATIS PERSON EZ, 


M E N. 


Lord Priory - - Mr. Quick. 
Fir WILLIAM DoxKILLN My. Munden. 
FSir Gron CE EVELYN - Mr. Pope. 
Mr. BRonzELY — Mr. Lewis. 
Mr. NoRBERRX - Mr. Vaddy. 
OLIVER — Mr. Face. 
NaBsoN — - . Mr. Thompſon. 


WOMEN. 


Lady PR IORT - Miſs Chapman. 
Lady Mary RATTIL - Mrs. Mattocks, 
Miſs DoxR1LLON - _ Mis Wallis. 


| 
Several Servants, &e. 
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WIVES AS THEY WERE. 


AND 
MAIDS AS THEY ARE. 


—— — — 
ACT L 


SCENE I. Arn Apartment at Mr. Nornzxnny's 
Enter Sir WILLIAM DorrILLON, and My. Nox; 


BERRY» 
W. Nozarrav. 1 
W HY blame me — Why blame me —My 


ſiſter had the ſole management of your daughter 


by your own authoricy; from the age of fix years, 
ill within eight months of the preſent time, when, 
in conſequence of my ſiſter's death, ſhe was trans» 


ferred to my protection. 45 
Sir Wil. Your ſiſter, Mr. Norberry, was a pru- 


dent, good woman—ſhe never could inſtruct he? in 
all this vice. - a 
Mr. Nor. Depend upon it, my dear friend, that 


Miſs Dorrillon, your daughter, came to my hotſe 


juſt the ſame heedleſs woman of fathion you now 


lee her. | 3 
Sir Wil. [impatiently.] Very well — Tis very 

well. — But, when I chink on my diſappointment 
M.. Nor. There is nothing which may not be 

repaired, Maria, with you for a guide - — 
Sir Wil. Me! She turns me into ridicule—laughs 


at me! This morning, as ſhe was enumeratitig Tome“ 


of her frivolous expences, ſhe obſerved me iſt up 


LEY 


* 


. 


my hands and ſigh; on which ſhe named ftr 


other extravagances the had no occaſion to, meh- 

tion, merely to enjoy the pang which expry folly 

af her ſends to my heart, n 
1.4% 
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Mr. Tor. But do not char this condy!' of your 
daughter to the want of filial love: did ſhe know 
you were fir William Dorrillon, did ſhe know you 
were her father, every 'word you uttered, every 
look you glanced, would be received with gentle- 
neſs and ſubmiſſion but your preſent rebukes from 
Mr. Mandred (as you are called), from a perfect 
ſtranger, as ſhe e ſhe conſiders as an imper- 
tinence which ſhe has a right to reſent. 

Sir Wil. I wiſh I had continued abroad. And 
yet, the hope of beholding her, and of beſtowing 
upon her the riches I acquired, was my fole ſupport 
through all the toils by which J gained them. | 

Mr. Nor. And, conſidering her preſent courſe of 
life, your riches could not come more opportunely. 

Sir Mil. She ſhall never have a farthing of them. 
Do you think I have encountered the perils of almoſt 
every climate, to ſquander my hard-earned fortune 
upon the paltry vicious pleaſures in which ſhe de- 
lights? No.—l have been now in your houſe ex- 
4815 a month—T will ſtay but one day longer and 
then, without telling her who 1 am, I will leave 
the kingdom and her for ever — Nor ſhall fhe 
know that this inſignificant merchant whom ſhe 


deſpiſes, was her father, till he is gone, never to be 


recalled. 
Mr. Mr. You are offended with ſome juſtice, 


but, as I have often told you, your exceſſive delica- 
cy and reſpect for the conduct of the other ſex, de- 
generate into rigour. | 


Sir Wil. True—for what I ſee ſo near perfection 


as woman, I want to ſee perſect. , Mr. Norber- 
ry, can. never be perfect; but ſurely women, Mo- 


men, Wag eaſily be made angels! 


Nor. And if they were, we ſhould ſoon be 


gla 10 make them into women again. 


1 Sir William [inattentive to Mr. Morberry.] | 


is ſets the example. She gives the faſhion— 
and ndw your whole houſe, Anal all your viſitors, ' 
& $8h. levity, or with 


in imitätion of her, treat N 


contempt.— But III go 551 
„ © wok 


þ 
/ 
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4 
Mr. Mor. Can you deſert your child in the mo- 
ment ſhe wants your protection? That exquiſite 


beauty juſt now become mature — 64:4 
Sir Wi. There's my difficulty | —There's my 
ſtruggle!—If ſhe were not ſo like her mother, E 
could leave her without a pang—caſt her off, and 
think no more of her.—But that ſhape ! that face! 
thoſe ſpeaking looks! Yet, how reverſed Where. 
18 the [iffderce, the humility—where is the ſimpli- 
city of my beloved wife ? Buried in her grave. 
| Mr. Nor. And, in all this great town, you may 
never ſee even its apparition, - 
Sir Wil. I rejoice, however, at the ſtratagem by 
which I have gained a knowledge uf her heart: de- 
rived by the means of fearching it in her early. years, 
[cad I at preſent come as her father, ſhe might have 
deceived me with. counterfeit manners, till time dif- 
cloſed the impoſition. Now at leaſt, I am not 


impoſed upon. | 
Enter Servant. 


S:r. Lord Priory. [Exit 

Sir Wil. Lord Priory! - 13 

Mr. Nor. An old acquaintance of mine, though. 
we ſeldom meet. He has ſome fingularities; and 
yet, perhaps | 


Enter Lord Priory. 


Mr. Nor. My dear Lord, I am glad to fee you. - 
Mr. Mandred [introducing Sir Willian.] My Lord, 
I hope I fee you in perſect health. 

Lord Pri. Yes: but in very ill humour. I came 
to London early this morning with my family for 
the winter, and found my hows, after gaing through 
only a flight repay, ſo damp, that I dare not ſleep 
init: and ſol am now ſending and going all over. 
the town to ſeek for lodgings. | 

Mr. Nor. Then ſeek no farther, but take up your. 


lodgings here. 
rd Pri. Tobe plain with you, I called in hopes 
you would aſk me; for I am ſo delicately ſcrupulous 
in reſpect to lady Priory, that I could not bear the 
thought of taking her 4 an hotel. 
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Mr. Nor, Then pray return home, and bring her 
Aither immediately, with all your luggage. 

Lord Pri. J am moſt extremely obliged to you 
[very fervently]; for into no one houſe belonging to 
any. of my acquaintance would I take my wife, ſo 
ſoon as into yours. I have now been married eleven 


years, and during all that time I have made it a rule 


never to go on a viſit, ſo as to domeſticate, in the 
houſe.of a married man. | 
Sir Wil. May J enquire the reaſon of that? 

Lord Fri. It is becauſe I am married myſelf; and 
having always treated my wife according to the anci- 
ent mode of treating wives, I would rather ſhe 
ſhould never be an eye-witneſs to the modern houſe- 
hold management. 

Sir Mil. The ancients, I believe, were very affec- 
tionate ta their wives. - | 
Lord Pri. And they had reaſon to be ſo; for their 
wives obeyed them. The ancients ſeldom gave them 
the liberty to do wrong: but modern wives do as 
they like. 

Mr. Nor. And don't you ſuffer Lady Priory to do 
as ſhe likes? 

Lerd Pri. Yes, when it is what J like too. But 


' never, never elſe. 


Sir Mil. Does not this draw upon you the cha- 
rafter of an unkind huſband ? | 


Lord Pri. That I am proud of. Did you never | 


obſerve, that ſeldom a breach of fidelity in a wife 
is expoſed where the unfortunate huſband is not ſaid 
ro be the beſt creature in the world! Poor man, 
ſo good-natured ! —Doatingly fond of his wiſe — 
Indulged her in every thing !—How cruel in her to 
ſerve im ſo!” Now, if I am ſerved fo, it ſhall 
not be for my good- nature. 

My. Nor. But I hope you equally diſapprove of 
every ſeverity. | 

Lord Pri. [rapidly.) What do you mean by ſeve- 
TIty ? 


lent in your temper. : | 
Lord Pri. So 1 am ſtill-apt to be hafly and paſſi- 


1 * 1 
. r nnd i Can. 


Mr. Mr. You know you uſed to be rather vio - 


woman longs to ſpeak 


181 

onate but that is rather of advantage to me as a 
huiband it cauſes me to be obeyed without hefi« 
tation——no liberty for contention, tears, or repin- 
ing. I infure conjugal ſunſhine, 'by now and then 
introducing a ſtorm; hile ſome huſbands never ſee 
any thing but a cloudy ſky, and all for the want of 
a little domeſtic thunder to clear away the vapours, 
Sir Mil. T have long conceived indulgenet to be 
the bane of female happineſs. | gt 
Lord Pri. And ſo it is.— I know ſeveral; wo- 
men of faſhion who will viſit ſix place of different 
amuſement on the ſame night, have company at 
home beſides, and yet, for want of ſomething mare, 
they'll be out of ſpirits: my wife never goes to a 
public place, has ſcarce ever company at home, and. 
yet is always in ſpirits. PR oor 
Sir Mil. Never viſits operas, or balls, or routs? 
Lord Pri. How ſhould the? She goes to bed every 
night exactly at ten. „ ws 
Mr. Mer. In the name of wonder, how have you: 
been able to bring her to that? "= 
Lord Pri. By making her riſe every morning at 


% 4 


ve. 

Mi. Nor, And ſo ſhe becomes tired beſore night. 

Lord Pri. Tired to death. Or, if I ſee her eyes 
completely open at bed-time, and, ſhe aſks me to 

ay. one game-more at pipe. the next mornipg I 
jog her elbow at half afier four. 1 

„ But ſuppoſe ſhe does not reply to the 
ſignal? ＋ r 

7 1 Pri. Then I turn the key of the door when 
I leave the chamber; and there I find her when I 
come home in the evening. 1 | 

Sf WU. And without her baving. ſeen a creature 
all day ! . 

Lord Pri, This is in my favour; for not having 
{een a ſingle ſoul, ſhe is. rejaiced even to fee, mne. 
9 — Nor. And will ſhe ſpeak. to you after ſuch 
uſage | by 
. Lord: Pri. If you onl; conſidered how much a 

aſter being kept a whole day 
lilent, you would not aſk that queſtion» | 
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1 
* 5 Mr. Well! this is the moſt ſurpriſing me- 
od! | 

Lord Pri. Not at all. In ancient days, when man- 
ners were ſimple and pure, did not wives wait at the 
table of their huſbands ? and did not angels witneſs 
the ſubordination ? I have taught Lady Priory to 
practiſe the ſame humble docile obedience——to pay 
reſpect to her huſband in every ſhape and every form, 
no careleſs inattention to 92e—no ſmiling politeneſs 
to others in preference to m———no putting 
Me up in a corner in all aſſemblies, ſhe conſiders 
her huſband as the firſt perſon. 4 

Sir Wil. Jam impatient to ſee her. | 

Lord Pri. But don't expect a fine lady with high 
feathers; and the et cetera of an Eaſtern concubine ; 
you will ſee a modeſt plain Engliſhwoman,” with a 
cap on her head, a batdkerchief on her neck, and 
a gown of our own manufacture. 

Sir Wil, My friend Norberry, what a contraſt 
muſt there be between Lady Priory and the ladies in 
this houſe ! | 

Lord Pri. [farting.] Have you ladies in this 
houſe? 

Mr. Mr. Don't be alarmed; they are both ſin- 
gle, and can give Lady Priory no ideas concerning 

e marriage ſtate. | 

Lord Pri. Are you ſure of that? Some fingle 
women are more informed than their friends believe. 

© Mr. Nor. For theſe ladies, notwithftanding a few 


(what you would call) exceſſes, I will anſwer. 


Lord Pri. Well, then, I and my wiſe will be with 
you about nine in the evening; you know we go 
to-bed at ten. | 52d 4 

Mr. Mor. But remember you bring your own ſer- 
vants to wait on you at five in the morning. | 
* Lird Pri, T ſhall bring but one my old ſervant 
Oliver, who knows all my cuſtoms fo well, that I 

never go any where without him. — 

Mz. Nor. And is that old ſervant your valet ſtill? 

Lord Pri. No, he is now a kind of gentleman 


in waiting. I have had no employment for a valet 


17 1 


ſince I married: — my wiſe, for want of diſfipati- 
on, has not only time to attend upon herſelf, but 
upon me. Do you think I could ſuffer a clumſy 
man to tie on my neckcloth, or comb out my hair, 
when the ſoft, delicate, and tender hands of my wife 
are at my command ? a [ Exit. 

Sir Mil. After this amiable deſcription of a woman, 
how can I endure to ſee her, whom reaſons bids me 
deteſt; but whom nature ſtill 

Mr. Nor. Here ſhe comes; and her companion 
in folly along with her. | 

Sir Wil. There's another woman! that Lady 
Mary Raffle? How can you ſuffer ſuch people in 
your houſe? 

Mr. Nor. She is only on a viſit for a few months 
——ſhe comes every winter, as her family and mine 
have long been intimately connected, | 

Sir Wil. Let us go. Let us go. I can't bear the 
fight of them, [ Game. ] 

Mr. Nor. Stay, and for once behave with polite- 
neſs and good humour to your daughter do 
and I dare venture my lite, ſhe will neither inſult 
nor treat you with diſreſpect. You know you al- 
ways begin firſt, 

Sir Mil. Have not I a right begin firſt? 

Mr. Nor, But that is a right of which ſhe is ig- 
norant. | | 1 

Sir Wil, And deſerves to be fo, and ever ſha]l be ſo, 
*« [ ſtay and treat her, with politeneſs and ood. hu- 
* mour ?” No-—rather let ber kneel and implore 
my pardon. | 

Mr. Nor, Suffer me to reveal who you are, and fo 

ſhe will. | | Che 
Sir Wil. If you expoſe me only by the inſinuati- 
on to her knowledge, our friendſhip is that moment 
at an end. oY hu ( 
. Mr. Nor. ¶ Firmiy.] I have already given you my 
promiſe on that ſubject; and you may rely upon it. 

Sir. Wil. I thank you Al believe ꝓou— and 1 
thank you. 

[Exeunt Sir William and Mr. Norberry.] 


( 8 ] 4J 
 £mter Lady Mary. Raffle aud Mis Dorrillon, 

Miſs Dor. [Stealing on as Mr. Norberry and Sir 
William leave the flage.] They are gone. Thank 
heaven they are gone out of this room, for L expect 
a dozen viſiters; and Mr. Norberry looks ſo gloomy 
_ me, he puts me out of ſpirits : while that 

andred's peeviſhnefs is not to be borne. 

Lady A. Be ſatisfied; for you were tolerably ſe- 
vere upon him this morning in your turn. 

Miſs Dor. Why, I am vext——and J don't like 
to be found fault with in my beſt humour, much lefs 
when I have ſo many things to teaſe me, 

Lady . What are they? 1 

Miſs Dor. I have now loſt all my money, and all 
my jewels, at play; it is almoſt two years ſince I 
have received a fingle remittance from my father; 
and Mr. Norberry refuſes to advance me a ſhillin 
more.—— What I ſhall do to diſcharge a debt which 
muſt be paid either to-day or to-morrow, heaven 
knows! Dear Lady Mary, you could lend me a 
{mall ſum, could you? 2 

Lady M. Who? II [with furprife] ——My dear : 
creature, it was the very thing I was going to aſk 
of you: for when you have money, I know no one 
ſo willing to diſperſe it among her friends. _ 

MV Dor. Am not I? F proteſt J love to part 
with my money; for I know with what pleaſure I 
receive it myſelf, and I like to ſee that joy ſparkle 
in another's eye, which has ſo often brightened my 
orn. But laſt night ruined me — l muſt have mo- 
ney ſome where As you can't aſſiſt me, I muſt aſk 
Mr. Norbetry ſor his carriage, and immediately go 
in ſearch of ſome friend that can lend me four, or 

, ive, or ſix, or ſeven hundred pounds. But the 
worſt is, I have loft my credit Is not that dread- 
_- = 
Tad) M1, Yes, yes, I know what it is. [Shaking 
her head.] | | 
A Dor. What will become of me? 2 

Lady M. Why don't you marry, and throw all 

misfortunes upon your huſband? | 


149 1 
Mifs Dor. Why don't ycu marry? For you have as 
many to throw. | 
Lady M. But not ſo. many lovers who would be 


wille ? receive the load. I have no Sir George 
Beer ten thouſand pounds a year — no Mr. 


Bronzely. u 1.6 ee 4M 
4% Dor. If you have not now, you once had; 
for I am ſure Bronzely once paid his addreſſes to 


Lady M. And you have the vanity to ſuppoſe you 
took him from me? 

Miſs Dor. Silence ——Reſerve your anger to de- 
fend, and not to attack me. We ſhould be allies by 
the common ties of poverty: and tis time to arm; 
for here's the enemy. 


Enter Sir William with Mr, Norberry. 


Sir Wil. They are here fill. [ Aſide to Mr. Nor- 
berry, and offermg to go back.] © wy 
Mr. Nor. | Preventing him.] No, no. 

Miſs Dor. I have been waiting here, Mr. Norbe 
Ty, to aſk a favour of you. [He and Sir William 
come forward.) Will you be ſo kind as to lend me 
your carriage tor a couple of hours ? 3 

Mr. Nor. Mr. Mandred [ pointing to Sir William] 
aſked me for it to take him into the city, 

Lady M. Oh, Mr. Mandred will give it up to 
Miſs Dorrillon, I am ſure ; he can deſer his buſineſs 
till to-morrow, ! 

Sir Wil. No, Madam, ſhe may as well put off 
hers, I have money to receive, and I can't do it. 

Miſs Dor. I have money to pay, and I can't do it. 

Lady M. If one is going to receive, and the other 
to pay money, I think the beſt way is for you to go 
together; and then, what deficiency there is on one 
fide, the other may ſupply. | 27 

M Dor. Will you conſent, Mr. Mandred. 
Come, do ; and I'll be friends with you. 

126 wy 3 — 4 be friends with me !” 

ifs Dor. vou | 

Sir Wil. No. 1 J 
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Mifs Dor. Well, I certainly can aſk a favour of 
Mr. "hate better than I can of any perſon in the 
world. 

Mr. Nor. Why fo, Maria? 

Miſi Dor. Becauſe, inſtead of pain, I can ſee it 
gives him pleaſure to refuſe me. 

Sir mil. I never confer a favour, of the moſt tri- 
vial kind, where I have no eſteem; 

M/: Dor. [ proudly.) Nor would I receive a- fa- 
vour, of the molt trivial kind, from one who has 
not liberality to eſteem me. | 

Mr. Mor. Come, Miſs Dorrillon, do not grow ſe- 
_ ; laugh as much as you pleaſe, but ſay nothing 
that ——— 

Sir Wil. [To her impatiently.] From whom then 
can you ever receive favours, except from the vain, 
the idle, and the depraved? from thoſe whoſe 
lives are paſſed in begging them of others ? 

. Der. They are the. perſons who know beſt 
how to be on them: for my part, had I rot ſome- 
times felt what it-was to want a friend, I might never 
have had humanity to be the friend of another. 


Enter Servant, 


Ser. Sir George Evelyn. - 

Mr. Nor. And pray, my dear, whoſe friend have 
you ever been? [¶ Hunter Sir George Evelyn. ] — 
Not Sir George Evelyn's, I am ſure; and yet he of 
all others deſerves your friendſhip moſt. 

Miſs Dor. But friendſhip will not content him: as 
ſoon as he thought he had gained that. 

Sir Ged. He aſpired to the ſupreme happineſs of 
your love. 3 

M Dor. Now you talk of ſupreme happineſs,” 

have you provided tickets for the f&te on Thurſday ? 
Sir Geo. I have: provided you have obtained Mr. 
Norberry's leave to go. 
Ar. Nor. That I cannot grant. 
Miſs Dor. Nay, my dear Sir, do not force me to go 
. without it. 


Sir Wil. (with violence.] Would you dare? 


* 
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Mi Dor. Illing with ſurpriſe] Would I dare 


_ andred !—and what 
do | 273 
Sir Wil. ¶ Recollecming himſelf.[ I was only going 
to ſay, that if you did, and I were Mr. Norberry——. 

Miſs Dor. And if you were Mr. Norberry, and 
treated me in the manner you now do, depend upon 
it I ſhould not think your 2 or diſappro- 
bation, your pleaſure or diſpleaſure, of the flighteſt 
conſequence, TG. 

Sir Wil. [greatly agitated.) 1 dare ſay not——T 
dare ſay not. Good morning, Sir George——T dare 
ſay not ——Good morning, Mr. Norbetry. | Gong.] 

Mr. Nor. Stop a moment, — Maria, you have 
offended Mr. Mandred. 

Miſs Dor. He has offended me. 

Sir Wil. [at the door going .] I ſhan't offend you 
ong. 

Mr. Norberry [going to him and taking him by the 
arm.] Stay, Ei Nabe, Miſs — Jacks 
an apology : Mr. Mandred is my friend, and you muſt 
not treat him with this levity. | 

Lady M. No, no apology. 

Mi Dor. No, no — But III tell you 
what I'll do. [Goes up 10 Sir Milliami—— If Mr. 
Mandred likes, I'll ſhake hands with him — and 
we'll be good friends for the future. But then don't 
find fault with me — I can't bear it. You don't 
like to be found fault with yourſelf=--— You look as 
croſs as any thing every time I ſay the leaſt word a- 
gainſt you. Come, ſhake hands; and don't let us 

ee one another's failings for the future. 

Sir Wil. There is no future for the trial. 

* Dor. How do you mean? 

. Nor, Mr. Mandred ſets off a; ain for India 
to-morrow, 1 
M/ Dor. Indeed ! I thought he was come to live 
in England I am ſorry you _—_— 4} | 

Sir Wil. [wih carne fine.] Why Brey: | 

Mz/s Dor. Becauſe we have ſo frequently:quarrel- 
led. I am always unhappy when 1 am going to be 
parted from a perſon with whom I have diſagreed; 


ave yow to ſay if I 


— 
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1 
J often think I could part with leſs regret from a 
Sir G. Not, I ſuppoſe, if the quarrel is ſor- 
given? | 
- » Miſs Dor. Ah! but Mr. Mandred does not for- 
give! no! in his looks I can always ſee reſent. 
ment. Sometimes indeed J have traced a ſpark of 
kindneſs, and have gently tried to blow it to a little 
flome of friendſhip, when, with one haſty puff I 
have put it ot. | 

Sir Wil. You are right, It is—T believe—extin- 


9152 | _-[Exit;, Mr. Notberry following. 
Sir Geo. A very ſingular man. 5 
- Cady M. Oh! If he was not rich, there would he 
no _—_—_ him—Indeed he ſeems to have loſt all his 
friends; for during the month he has been here, I 
2 found he had any one acquaintance out of this 
ouſe. | | 
- Miſs Dor. And what is very ſtrange, he has taken 
an averſion to me. But it is ſtill more ſtrange, that 
although I know he has, yet in my heart I like him, 
He is moroſe to an inſufferable degree; but then, 
when by chance he ſpeaks kind, you cannot imagine 
how it ſoothes nie.—He wants compaſſion and all the 
tender virtues; and yet, I frequently think, that if 
any ſerious misfortune were to befall me, he would 
—_— firſt perſon to whom I:ſhould fly to com- 
in. t | N tr i 
"Dads IC Thoti why deat you-Hly andecl him of 
your mis fortune laſt 1 „ 2 N 1012 
Sir Geo. [ Aarting.] What misfortune ? 
Miſs Dor. [to Lady Mary.] Huſh ! 
Lady M. A loſs at play—[To M/s Dor.]—T beg 
your pardon, but it was out before you ſaid huſh, 
Sir Geo. Ah! Maria, will you ſtill riſk your own 
and my happineſs ? 0193 0 
Miſs Dor. Your happineſs and mine] Sir iI beg 
you will not place them ſo near to each other. 
Sir Geo, Mine is ſo firmly fixed on you, it can 
only exiſt in yours. | 


bleſſed be the-fign !—Suffer me to dry thoſe 


n 
Lad M. Then, when ſhe is married to Mr. 
Bronzely, you will be happy becauſe ſhe will be ſo? 
Sir Geo, Bronzely! has he dared? Wa 
Mi Dor. Have not you dared, Sir? 
Lady M. But I believe Mr. Bronzely is the moſt 
daring of the two - (id. to Sir Geo ]-—take 


care of him. * [ Exit. 

Sir Gee. Miſe Dorrillon, I will not affront you by 
ſuppoling that you mean ſeriouſly to receive * ad- 
dreſſes ot, Mr. Bronzely ; but I warn you againſt X 
giving others, who know you leſs than I do, occaſion 
to think ſo. -. d 
Ai Dor. Ineyer wiſh to deceive any one—T do 
admit of Mr. Bronzely's addreſſes. : 

Sir Geo. Why, he is the proſeſſed lover of your 
friend Þady. Mary I or granting he denies it, and 
that I even paſs over the frivolity of the coxcomb, 

Hill be is upworthy of you. 

Mi/s Dor. He ſays the ſame of you; and half 2 
dozen more ſay exactly che ſame of each other. If 
you like, 11 diſcard every one of you-as unworthy ; 
but if I retain, you, I will retain the reſt. Which do 
you chooſe ? domes hy T> . 

Sir Geo. I ſubmit to any thing rather than the to- 
tal \loſs, of. ou But remember, that your feli- 
city : | 

Mijs Dor. Felicity! ſelicity Y'/—ahb! that s a 
word not to be found in the vocabulary of my ſen- 
ſations ! — | fghme.] ]]]! 

Sir Geo. I believe you, and have always regarded 
you with a compaſſion that has augmented my love. 
In your infancy deprived. of the watchful eye and 
anxious tenderneſs of a mother; the manly caution 
and authority of a father: miſled by the brillianc 
vapour of faſhion; ſurrounded by enemieß in 
part of friends=——Ah! do you weep? blefi 


felicity. _ : | | 
Mi Dor. '[recovering,) I am very angry with 
myſelf.--Don't, 1 beg, tell Mr. Norberry or Mr. 
Mandred you ſaw N ſuppoſe I have 


: \ 


have cauſed, and to give you a knowledge of true 1 


1 


been more indiſcreet [ {:fling her tears] than T really 
have. For in reality I have nothing 

Sir Geo. Do not endeavour to conceal from me, 
what my tender concern for you has given me the 
means to become acquainted with. I know you are 


plunged in difficulties by your father neither ſending 
nor coming, as you once expected: I know you are 


ſtill deeper plunged by your ſondneſs for play. 
Miss Dor. Very well, Sir! proceed. 

Sir Geo. Thus, then—Suffer me to ſend my ſte- 
ward to you this morning; he ſhall regulate your 
accounts, and place them in a ſtate that ſhall pro- 
tet you from ſurther embarraſſment till your fa- 
ther ſends to you; or protect you from his re- 


proaches, ſhould he arrive. 


Mis Dor. Sir George, TI have liſtened to your de- 
tail of- vices, which I acknowledge, with patience, 
with humility—— but your ſuſpicion of thoſe which 
4 have nor, | treat with pride, with indignation. 

Sir Geo. How! ſuſpicion ! 

Miſs Dor. What part of my conduct, Sir, has 
made you dare to ſuppoſe I would extricate myſelf 
from the difficulties that ſurround me, by the influ. 
ence I hold over the weakneſs of a lover? | 

| Exeunt- ſepara ſely. 


ATF IL 


SCENE I. Archer Apartment at Mr. Norberry's. 


Enter two Nrters frem an upper Entrance, bringing 
in Trunks; Lord Priory and Mr. Norberry follow- 


ang. 

2 Mr. NoxzERRY. 
L.TERE, Stephens, why are you out of the way? 
Shew the men with theſe boxes into the dreſſ- 
ing-room appointed for my Lord Priory, | 
IA Servant enters on the 72 ide, and the Fer- 
ters follow him M at the lower entrance en that 


fide.) 


— — ——  —— — 


(1s; ] 
Anter Sir William Dorrillon. 
Sir Mil. My Lord, I lope I ſee you well th's 
evening. 3 | whey 
Lord Pri. Yes Sir——and you find I have literal- 
ly accepied Mir. Norberryis invitation, and am come 


to him with all my luggage. | 
Enter Olives with a ſmall box in each hand. 
Lord Pri. Follow thoſe men with the trunks, Oli- 


ver. | 
Mr. Nr. Ah, Mr. Oliver, how do you do:? 
Oli. Pretty well —tolerably well, I thank you, 
Sir. : [ Exit, 


Enter Servant. 


Ser, Lady Priory. 


Enter Lady Priory. 
- SF LY ker. Mr. Norberry, our worthy 
heft; and Mr. Mandred. [Ste curt/ies. 


Mr, Nor. J hope your ladyſhip will find my houſe 
ſo little inconvenient to you, as to induce you to 
make no very ſhort viſit. | 

Lady Fri. I have no doubt, Sir, but I ſhall find, 
from your friendſhip, every comfort in this houſe 
which it is poſlible for me to enjoy out of my own. 


Enter Lady Mary Raffle and Miſs Dorrillon. 


Mr. Nor. [introducing them] Lady Priory —— La- 
dy Mary Rafile——Milſs Dorrillon——Lord Pri. 
ory. | 

Lady M. Permit me, Lady Priory, to take you to 
the next room, : we are going to have tea immediate- 


y. 
Lady Pri. T have drank tea, Madam. | 
Mijs Dor, Already! It is only nine o'clock. | 
a 2 Fri. Then it is near my hour of going to 
8 N 
[Lord Priory, Sie William, and Mr. Norberry 
retire ſo the back of the tage, and talk apart.) 
C C 2 p d 1 * » 
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been more indiſcreet L fiifling her tears] than I really 


have. For in reality I have nothing 

Sir Geo. Do not endeavour to conceal from me, 
what my tender concern for you has given me the 
means to become acquainted with. I know you are 
plunged in difficulties by your father neither ſending 

nor coming, as you once expected: I know you are 
ſtill deeper plunged by your (fondneſs for play. 
Mils Dor. Very well, Sir! proceed. 

Sir Geo. Thus, then—Suffer me to ſend my ſte- 
ward to you this morning; he ſhall regulate your 
accounts, and place them 1n a ſtate that ſhall pro- 
tet you from ſurther embarraſſment till your fa. 
ther ſends to you; or protect you from his re- 
proaches, ſhould he arrive. \ 

Mifs Dor. Sir George, J have liſtened to your de- 
tail of- vices, which I acknowledge, with patience, 
with humility—— but your ſuſpicion of thoſe which 
4 have nc, | treat with pride, with indignation. 

Sir Geo. How! ſuſpicion ! 

Miſs Der. What part of my conduct, Sir, has 
made you dare to ſuppoſe I would extricate myſelf 
from the difficulties that ſurround me, by the influ. 
-nce I hold over the weakneſs of a lover? | 

| Exeunt- ſepara tcly. 


ACT IL 
SCENE I. Archer Apartment at Mr. Norberry's. 


Euter two HNrters frem an upper Entrance, bringing 
in Trunks; Lord Priory and Mr. Norberry follow- 


ang. 
of Mr. NozBeR&y. 
TL. TERE, Stephens, why are you out of the way? 
Shew the men with theſe boxes into the dreſſ- 
ing-room appointed for my Lord Priory, | 
': 1{ 4 Servant enters on the 2 ide, and the For- 
ters follow him M at the lower entrance en that 


/rde. 


— —— —— 


( 1s; } 
Enter Sir William Dorrillon. 
Sir Mil. My Lord, I hope I ſee you well th:5 
evening. ** | | 
Lord Pri. Yes Sir——and you find I have literal- 
ly accepted Mr., Norberry!s. invitation, and am eome 


to him with all my luggage. 
Enter Olives with a ſmall box in each hand. 
L::d Pri. Follow thoſe men with the trunks, Oli- 


ver. | 
Mr. Nr. Ah, Mr. Oliver, how do you do ? 


Ol, Pretty well —tolerably well, I thank you, 
Sir. ; [ Lxti., 


Enter Servant, 
Ser, Lady Priory. 


Enter Lady Priory. | 
Lone eri. Ci ler.] Mr. Norberry, our worthy 
het; Ad Mr. Mandred. [Ste curiſies. 


My. Nor. J hope your ladyſhip will find my houſe 
ſo little inconvenient to you, as to induce you to 
make no very ſhort viſit. 

Lady Fri. I have no doubt, Sir, but I ſhall find. 
from your friendſhip, every comfort in this houſe 
which it is poſſible 2 me to enjoy out of my own. 


Enter Lady Mary Raffle and Miſs Dorrillon. 


Mr. Nor. [introducing them] Lady Priory —— La- 
dy Mary Raflle—— Miſs  Dorrillon Lord Pri. 
ory. | 
Laty M. Permit me, Lady Priory, to take you to 
the next room: we are going to have tea immediate- 


y. 
Lady Pri. J have drank tea, Madam. | 
Mijs Dor, Already! It is only nine o'clock. | 

0000p Pri. Then it is near wy hour of going to 

* [Lord Priory, Sie William, and Mr. Norberry 
retire to the back of the flage, and talk apart. ] 
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Zady M. Go to bed already! In the name of won. 
der, what time did you riſe this morning ? 

Lady Pri. Why, I do think it was almoſt fix 
o'clock. | Tommy 

Lady M. 
morning * 

Lady Pri. Yew 

49, Dor. At fix in the month of January! 

Lady M. It is not light till eight; and what good, 
now, could you poſſibly be doing for two hours by 
candle-light ? | 

Lady Pri. Pray, Lady Mary, at what time did 
you go to bed? 

Lady AM. About three this morning. 

Lady Pri. And what good could you poſſibly be 
doing for eleven hours by candle-light ? EN 

Lady M. Good ! It's as much as can be expected 
from a woman of faſhion, if ſhe does no h- 

Lady Pri, But I ſhould fear you w] ͥ,¹ . _#- 
deal of harm to your health, your ſpirits, 28d. dhe 
tranquillity of your mind. . 

Mr. Norberry ges Lord Priory and Sir 
William come forward.] 15 | 
Lady M. Oh,. my Lord Priory, I really find all 


lin amore] And were you up at fix this 


the accounts I have heard of your education ſor a 


wife to be actually true !——and I can't help laugh- 
ing to think, if you and I hail chanced to have mar- 
ried together, what a different creature you molt 
likely would have made of me, to what I am at pre- 


lent. 
Lerd Pri, Yes! and what a different creature you 


moſt likely would have made of me, to what Iam at 


t. 6 
* W:1. Lady Priory, I am not accuſtomed to pay 
en 


praiſe is a juſt tribute ; but your virtues compel me 
to an eulogium. That wiſe ſubmiſſion to a huſband 
who loves you, that chearful ſmile ſo expreffive of 
content, and that plain dreſs which indicates the ele- 
gance as well as the ſimplicity} of your mind, are 
all ſymbols of a heart fo unlike to thoſe which the 


preſent faſhion of the day has milled- 


„ 
NA Dir. Why look ſo ſtedfaſtly on me, Mr. 
Mandred? Do you pretend to fee my heart? 
Sir Mil. Have you any? | | 
Miſs Dor. Yes; one large enough to hold 
even my enemy, | 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Mr. Bronzely. 4 | 
Miſs Dor. Shew him into the other room. [Exit 
Servant.) Come, Lady Priory, we mult introduce 
you to Mr, Bronzely : he is one of the moſt 
faſhionable, agreeable, pleaſant, whimfical, unthink- 
ing, and ſpirited creatures in all the world: you'll be 
charmed—— | 
Lady Pri. I dare ſay it's near ten o'clock. I am 
afraid I ſhan't be able to keep awake. | 
Mi;fs Dor. You muſt We are going to have a 
little concert——'Twill be impoſſible to fleep. 
[ Exit Mifs Dorrillon, leading off Lady Priory. 
Lady MH. Upon my word, my Lord, your plan 
of management has made your wife unſit for com- 
any, 0 5 - >, BY 42 
: Lard Pri. So much more fit to be a wifſdGG. 
Lady AH. She is abſolutely fatigued with hard la- 
bour ——for ſhame ! ——How does houſchold drud- 


gery become her hand? , 
Lore Pri. Much better than cards and dice do 


yours. : 
[Exit Lady Mary followed by Lord Priory 
Sir William is left cn the flage alone.) 

Sir Wil. She © has a heart large enough to receive 
her enemy.” — And by that enemy ſhe means her 
father, [He fits down, and ſhows marks of inguietude. 

| Enter Sir George Evelyn. 

Sir Geo. I beg your pardon Mr. Mandred——T 
hope T don't interrupt you— I only wiſhed to 
ſpeak to Miſs Dorrillon. = | 

Sir Wil. She is juſt gone into the next room. 

Sir Geo, To the concert? oo 

Sir Wil. Are not you invited? 


C 3 


know who are the company 
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Sir Geo. Ves; but before I go in, I wiſh to 
Can you tell w he- 
ther——a Mr. Bronzeley is there? 

Sir mi. I know he is. 

Sir Geo. Are you acquainted with him? 

Sir Wil. J have met him here frequently. 

Sir Geo. And are you certain he is here at preſent ? 

Sir Wil. I have reaſon to be certain. | 

Sir Geo. Any particular reaſon ? | 

Sir Wil. Your miſtreſs, when his name was an- 
nounced, went out to him, exclaiming, © he was 
the moſt charming and accompliſhed man in the 
world.“ | 

Sir Geo. [greatly agitated.) She loves him, Sir 
I have reaſon to believe——to know ſhe loves 
him. Thus ſhe gives up my happineſs and her own, 
to gratiſy the vanity of a man who has no real re- 
gard for her; but whole predominant paſſion is (0 
enjoy the villainous name of a general ſeducer. 

Sir Wil. [rifing.] Why do you ſuffer it? 

Sir Gro. Huſh! Don't repeat what I have ſaid, 
or I loſe her for ever. I am at prefent under her 
reſentment; and have juſt ſent into the next room, 
to aſk, if the were there, to ſpeak with her. 


Enter Miſs Dorrillon. 


Miſs Bor. And is it poſſible I was ſent for by you? 
Sir Geo. Don't be offended, that I ſhould be un- 
eaſy, and come to atone | 
Miſs Dor. I can't forgive you, Sir; 'us impoſſi- 


ble. | Going. 
Sir Ges. You pardon thoſe, Maria, who offend 
you more. 


Sir Wil. But an ungrateful mind always prefers 
the unworthy. - 
* Miſs Dor, Ah! Mr. Mandred, are you there? 
[playfully] And have you undertaken, to be fir 
George's counfel? It you have I believe he muſt 
loſe his cauſe. To fit you for the tender taſk of ad- 
vocate in love, have you ever been admitted an 
honourable member of that court ! Have you, with 
all that ſolemn wiſdom of which you are maſter, 


— — — — - — 2228 — 


159.1 
ſtudied Ovid, as our great lawyers ſtudy Blackſtone ? 
If you have——thew cauſe——why plaintiff has a 
right to defendant's heart. 

Sir Wil. A man of fortune, of family, and of 
character, ought at leaſt be treated with reſpect, and 
with honour. | 

/: Dor. You mean to ſay, ** That if A is belov. 
© ed by B, why ſhould not A be conſtrained to re- 
„turn B's love?” Counſellor for deſendant—— 
© Becauſe, moreover, and beſides B who has a claim 
© on defendant's heart, there are alſo C, D, AH, V 
and E; all of whom put in their ſeparate claim; 
© ——and what in this caſe can poor A do? She is 
** willing to part and divide her love, ſhare and 
* ſhare alike; but B will have all or none: ſo poor 
« A muſt remain 4 by herſelf A.“ | 

Sir Geo. Do you think I would accept a ſhare of . 
your heart? | 

| Mi/s Dor. Do you think I could afford. to give it 
you all? © Befides,” ſays defendant's counſellor, 
«I will prove that plaintiff B has no heart to give 
„ defendant in return he has, indeed a pulſation 
on the left ſide; but as it never beat with any 
thing but ſuſpicion and jealouſy; in the laws of 
love, it is not termed, admitted, or conſidered a 
* heart.” [ Going, 

Sir Geo. Where are you going ? 

M/; Dor. To the muſic- room, to be ſure: and 
if you follow me, it ſhall be to lee me treat every 
perſon there better than yourſelf---and Mr. Bronzely, 
whom you hate, to ſee we treat him belt of all. ¶Axæit. 

Sir Geo. I muſt follow you though to death. [A’. 

Sir Wil. Fool! And yet am I nearly as weak as 
he is? Elſe why do linger in this houſe? Why 
feed my hopes with ſome propitious moment to wak- 
en her to repentance? Why ſtill anziouſly wiſh to 
ward off ſome dreaded fate?—If we would marry 
Sir George, now—if ſhe would give me only ore 
proof of diſcretion, I think I would endeavour to 
take her to my heart. 


0 


BE 2 


Euter M.. Bronzely, in great hafte. 


Bron. My dear Sir, will you do me the greateſtſa- 
vour in the world? - you muſt do it in an inſtant too. 
Do, my de ar Sir. aſk no queſtion; but lend me your 
coat for a ſingle moment, and take mine —only for 
a moment I cannot explain my reaſons, now, my 
impatience is ſo great; — but, the inſtant you have 
complied, 'I will inform you of the whole ſecret; 
and you will for ever rejoice that you granted my 
3 [ ulling off has coat. 

ir Wil. [aſide, with great ſcorn.] And this very 
contemptible fellow is the favoured lover of my 
daughter ! —I'll—[after a fruggle]—yes—I'll nake 
mylelf maſter of his ſecret it may poſſibly concern 
her—my child—my-child's ſafety may depend upon 


Bron. Dear Mr. Mandred, no time is to be loſt! 
Sir Wil. This is rather a ſtrange requeſt, Mr. 
Bronzely. However, your fervency convinces me 
you muſt have ſome very forcible reaſon. — 
There's my coat, Sir, [Gives it him, 
Bron. Thank you, dear Sir,—a thouſand times. 
his goodneſs I ſhall ever remember—this binds 


me to you for ever [ ſputting it on.] Thank you, 
Sir, a thouſand times! 


[Bewing dreſſed and compoſ- 
el.] 15 
Sir Wil. [after putting on the other coat.] And 


now, Sir, explain the cauſe of this metamorphoſis 
let me have the fſatisfaftion to know what advan- 
tage will accrue from it; and in what I have to re- 
once, | | 
: Bron. Will you promiſe me not to reveal the ſe- 
cret, if I truſt you with it? | 
Sir Wil. Would you add conditions after the 
bargain is made? I muſt know. your ſeeret inſtantly. 
[Threatening. 
Bron. Then I will diſcloſe it to you voluntarily; 
and rely on your honour to wm it, 1 
Sir Wil. [attentively.) Well, Sir. 4 
Bron. Hark! I thought J heard ſomebody coming ! 
| {Offers to go. 


— — 


— — — * 
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Sir Wil. T inſiſt upon the i ion. 
17 i alli upon the information. [ Laging 
ren. Well, then 'Sir—well—you ſhall——you 

ſhall. —— Then, Sir - in the ſmall gallery, 
which ſeparates the muſic-rgom from the reſt of 
theſe apartments in that little gallery, the lamp 
is juſt unfortunately, gone out.— I was (as unfor- 
tunately) coming along, when the whiſking of a wo- 
=_ - ory made me give a ſudden ſtart !——T 
ound a perſon was in the gal l 4 1 
45 rant the gf 1 with me, and in 

Sir Nil. Well, Sir! * | 
| Broa. And fo, confidently oNuring myſelf, that it 
was Mifs Dorrillon's waiting-maid, or Lady Mary's 
walting-maid, I moſt unjuckily claſped my arms 
around her, and took one kils, 

Sir Wil, Only one? | 


Bron. "There might be half a 1 D 
ccud to ſwear 3 neon " 


fore I knew who ſhe was. My rapidity would not 
let her breathe at firſt, and ſhe was fairly ſpeechleſs. 
hut the moment ſhe recovered her breach, ſhe 
cry'd, © Villian ! whoever you are, you ſhall repent 
this:“ T found it was the voice of a lady to 
whom I had juſt been intwduced in the concert- 
room. One Lady Priory f 15 eros K . 0 
bed at the time we untiappily mei. X 
Sir wil. But what has this to do with your coat ? 
Bron. A great deal, 8 au will find a great 
deal. As I perceived ſhe did not kiow me, I 
carefully held my tongue — but ſhe with her pr 
diſh notions, called“ Help, and murder!“ On \ ich 
AB 
a 


1 flew to the door, to get away before ie lights 
could be brought — ſhe flew after me; and, a3 [ 
went out, exclaimed, ** Don't hope to conceal your- 
« ſelf; I chall know you among the whole concert- 
% room; for I carry ſcifiors hanging at my Hde, and 
„I have cut a piece off your coat.” [Sir William 
looks haftity at his coat on which Bronzely MIS up 
the part cut.] And, ſure enough, ſo ſhe had! 
Sin Wil. (in anger.) And what, Sir, fm I to have 


the diſprate—— | 


(. 22 

Bron. Either you or I muſt. 

Si ii. And do you dare: — 

A Bron. Conſider, my dear Sir, how much leſs the 
| fault is, if perpetrated by you, than by me! This. 


4 is the firſt offence of the kind which, I dare ſay, you, 
: . * : 1 CT I» Dd . . 

{1 have committed this many à year; and it will be, 
£0 overlooked in'y9u. But I have been ſuſpected of 


two or three things of the ſame fort within a very 
f ſhort time; and I ſhould never be forgiven. _ 
1 Sir Nil. Nor ought you to be forgiven---It would 
(i be ſcandalous in me to connive | N 
1 Bron. But would it not be more ſcandalous to re- 
[1 veal the ſecret of a perſon who ronfided in ou? 
who flew to you in diſtreſs, as his friend, the part-, 
ner of his cares? ' . | 
Sir Wi. Your impertinence to me, but more your- 
1 offence to a woman of virtue, deſerves puniſhment. 
A Yet L think the puniſhment ot death, in $90. ay 
it, mu 60 Me 8 Jö gerte; ſo T dave 
your lite for ſome leſs'creditable end. I lend you 
my coat, to diſgrace you by exiſtence; and will go 
to my chamber, and put on another myſelf. r Paſs 
Brouzely, in order to retire to his chamber.] 


_ Enter Led Priory, meeting him. Sir William farts. 


Bron, [going up to Lora Priory.] Ab, my Lord! 
is the concert over? charming muſic ! that ſolo was 
divine. ; | | 
[Sir William feals 10 4 = and fits down to hide 
_ 3 . * 

\ Lord Priory [after locking ingu,,” tively at Bronzely's 
ST. areſs.] It is time the concert thould be over —it 
had been better it had never begun; for there have 
1 been very improper perſons admitted, [In great an- 


ger. | 
Bron, [aff:ting furpriſe. Indeed! | 
Lord Pri. [:rembling with rage.) I am at a loſs 
how to act. {Draws a chair with violence, and pla- 


1 
| | ces Aim ſelf down by Sir William---Sir William ap- 


pears diſconcerted and uncaſy.] But if I could find 
| | the man to whom this piece of cloth belongs--- 
iſ 
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Bron. What! this ſmall piece of woollen cloth? 

| Lord Pri. Yes, then I ſhould know how to act. 
In the mean time, Mr. Mandred, as I know you 
are a great admirer of my wife [Sir William farts], 
and a grave prudent man of honour, I come to aſk 
your advice, how I am the moſt likely to find out 
the villain who has dared to inſult her; for a groſs 
inſult ſhe has Teceived from one of Mr. Norberry's 
viſitor's wearing a coat of which this is a part. 

Bron. The villain, no doubt, ftole out of the 
houſe immediately. . 3 | 

Lord Pri. J oftlered the ſtreet door to be guarded 
that inſtant---and you Mr. Bronzely, are now the laſt 
man whoſe habit I have examined. | 
” 8 And you ſee I am perfectly whole. [Turning 
round. - 

Lord MI do fee——1 do ſee. [Sir William 
moves about on his chair, and appears greatly embar- 
rafſed. Lord Priory flar's up in à viclent paſſin--- 
Sir William arts up with him.] | 
Lord Pri. Ti find him out if he is on earth---I'l] 
find him out if My paſſion carries me 
away---I have not coolneſs to detect him myſelf--.. 
I'll employ another---I'll ſend Oliver in ſearch, 
Oliver! [calling] Oliver ! here Oliver! Why don't 

ou anſwer when you are called, you ſtupid, dull, 
idle, forgetfuly blundering, obſtinate, careleſs, ſelf- 
ſufficient. | [Exit in a fury. 

Sir Wil. [riſing with great dignity ] And now, 
Mr. Bronzely, how do you think you are to repay 
me, for having felt one tranfitory moment of ſhame ? 
Underſtand, Sir, that ſhame is one of the misfor- 
tunes to which I have never— | 


Enter Lady Mary. 


Bron. [afide to Sir William. ] Sit down, fit down, 
fit down--- hold your tongye, and fit down. 
[Sir William reludtantly retires to his chair. 

| Lady A. Well, I do moſt cordially rejoice, when 
peeviſh, ſuſpicious, and cenſorious people, meet 
with humiliation ! I could die with laughing at the 


— 
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incident which has put both my Lord and my Lady 
Priory in the greateſt terror, grief, and rage. 

Sir Wil. [riling.] Lam out of all patience. The 
malicious depravity of perſons in a certain ſphere 
of life is not to be borne. - [With frmne/s and ſole m- 
nity.) Lady „ rep Bronzely —— | 

Bron, [in a ie of hyper, to him] Go away--- 
don't expoſe yourlelf---fteal out the room---take my 
advice, and go 1to-bed.--hide yourſelf, So great is 
my reſpect for you, I would not have you detected 
for the world. EO” 
Sir Wil. I am going to retire, Sir. I would not 
throw my friend's houle, into confuſion and broils ; 
therefore I am as well pleaſed pot to be detected as 
you can be. [Goes to the abor, then, turns. | But 
before I -quit the room, I am irrefift;bly impelled to 
fay——Mr,  Bronzely '- Lady Mary! while you 
continue to Tidicule all that is virtuous, eſtimable, 
dignified, your vices moſt aſſuredly will plunge you 
into that very diſgrace WS 


{Enter Oliver, and places the piece of cloth againſt 
Sir William's coat.) 


Oli. Tis as exact a match as ever was—— it fits 
to a thread. Ha, ha, ha Ha, ha, ha ! 
Sir Wil. Raſcal ! 
Bron. Did not I entreat you to go to bed? 
Lady M. Oh | this is the higheſt pratification I 
ever knew. My Lord ! my Lord.  [calling.] 
Bron. Huſh, huſh ?—hold, fat heavens ſake. 
O. But mercy and goodneſs defend us! who would 
have thought of this grave gentleman ? Ha, ha, ha ! 
I can tell you 2 Sir; my Lord will be in a 
terrible paſſion With you. This houſe won't hold 
you both; and J am ſure I hate to make miſchief. 
Mum—T'l ſay nothing about it. {clapping Sir 
William on the /houtder] And ſo make yourſelf 
eaſy, 8 
Bron. Jon the other fide of Sir William.] Yes, 
make yourſelf eaſy; - _. | 
Oi. A good ſervant ſhould ſometimes be a peace- 
maker — for my part, I have faults of my own,” 
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and ſo, I dare ſay, has that gentle woman. But of 
all che birds in the wood, how came you to make up 
to my Lady? Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! - 

Bron. No jeſtt——no jeſts Mr. Mandred is m 
friend——my very good friend — and he is not ſo 
much to blame as you think, ſor——Good night, 
my dear Sir. Heaven bleſs you. I thank you a 
thouſand times, Good night. [Shaking hands with 
Sir William, and leading im towards the doar.] 

Sir Wil. [with fleady compoſure] Good night. 
Good night, Lady Mary. [Extt. 

Oli. Why, he never ſo much as once ſaid he was 
obliged to me. | 

Lady M. J am ſure, if you do not diſcover this to 
your maſter, I will. 

Oli. Oh! as that old gentleman had not manner 
to ſay © thank you for your kindneſs,” III go tel} 
my Lord directly. [Ext 

Bron, [running after hin] No, no, no——ſtop 
Oliver. He is gone! 

Lady M. What makes you thus anxious and con- 
cerned, Bronzely? Now, I wilh I may ſuffer death, 
if, till I came into this room, I did not think 30 were 
the offender. 

Bron. II I indeed! ——No, if I could have been. 
tempted to offend any woman in this houſe in a ſimi- 
lar manner, ix could have been none but you. 

| [ Bowing. 

Lady M. No, Bronzely, no; I have been too par- 
tial to you, to have any remaining claims. 
Hark ! don't I hear Lord Priory's voice in a dread- 
ful rage ? T3” 

Bron. Then Oliver has accuſed him. What ſhall 
I do to preyent miſchief? Dear Lady Mary, as it 18 
not proper for me to ſtay here any longer uniavited, 
do you run and try to pacify my Lord Priory. Tell 
him Mandred does not fleep here to-night; and in 
the morning you are ſure he will make an apology. 

Lady M. I will do as you deftre——but I know 


' Mr. Mandred fo well, that 1 am ture he will not. 


[ Exit. 
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Bron. Then I will for him. Early in the morn- 
ing, III wait on Lady Priory, and beg pardon in his 
name without his knowing it. Yes, I have got poor 
Mandred into a difficulty, and it is my duty to get 
him out of it. And then I ſhall not only ſerve him, 
but have one interview more with that heavenly wo- 


man. LExil. 
—— . —ñä— — - 
N 12e r 1k 


SCENE I. An Apartment at Mr. Noa sEAR TI. 


Enter Mr. Bronzely followed by a Servant. 
Broxzeuiy [oH ing at his watch.) 


AM early, I know : but Lady Priory is the only 
perſon I wiſh to fee. Is my Lord with her? 

Ser. No, Sir, Lord Priory ſat up very late, and is 
in bed yet. 

B/ on. Acquaint Lady Priory, a perſon comes on 
urgent buſineſs, begs to ſpeak with her. It the aſks 
my name you know 1t. | Beit Servant.) Pray hea- 
ven ſhe may bleſs me with her ſight! Never was 
ſo enchanted by a woman in my lite! and never was 
played ſuch a trick in my life. I am halt inflamed 
by love, and half by ſpite, once more to attempt 
ker. 


eier Lady Priory——he bows m reſpeifully—— 
be curiſies. 


Bron. Lady Priory, I am come I am come up- 
on rather an aukward, yet a very ſerious buſineſs; 
it was my misfortune to be among that company yeſ- 
terday evening, where an unworthy member of it 
had the inſolence to cfler an aflront to your reſplend- 


ent yirtue — 
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Lady Pri. — I have ſome houſehold accounts to 
arrange, and breakfaſt to make for my Lord as ſoon 
as he leaves his chamber: therefore, if you pleaſe, 
Sir, proceed to the buſineſs on which you came, 
without thinking it neceſſary to interrupt it by any 
compliment to me, 

Bron. I will be conciſe, Madam.--In a word, I wait 
upon you from Mr. Mandred, with the moſt humble 
apology for his late conduct, which he acknov:- 
ledges to have been indecorous and unwarrantable; 
but he truſts, that in conſequence of the conceſſion 
which I now make for him, the whole matter will, 
from this Hour, be buried in oblivion. 

Lady Pri. [going t the fide of the ſcene, and ſpeat- 
ing] If my Lord is at leiſure, tell him there is a 
18 would be glad to {peak with him. -—-[/9 

ronzely] I am ſorry, Sir, you ſhould know fo lit- 
tle of the rules of our family, as to ſuppoſe that I 
could give an anſwer upon any ſubject in which my 
huſband condeſcends to he concerned. (Going. 

Bron. Lady Priory, ſtop. Vou can at leaſt uſe 
your power to ſoſten Lord Priory's reſentment; and 
unleſs this apology is accepted, a challenge muſt fol- 
low, and oflibly fe may fall. 

Lady Pri. Poſſibly. [Sighing.] 

Bren. You are intereſted for your huſband's life ? 

Lady Pri. Certainly, But I ſet equal value on 
his reputation, [ Going. 

Bron. Hear me one ſentence more. — I cannot 
part from her. [A/de.] Oh ! I have ſomething of 
ſuch importance to communicate to you——and yet 
I know not how { 

Lady Pri. Then tell it to my huſband. 

Broh. Hem, hem. [4/ide.] Oh! Lady Priory, 
if the inſult of laſt night has given you offence, 
ſhould you not wiſh to be informed of a plan laid 
for yet greater violence? {She farts. ] 

ady Pri. Good heaven ! 

Bren. This is neither time nor place to diſcloſe 
what I wiſh to ſay — nor do I know how to find 
an opportunity to ſpeak with you alone, free from 
the poſſi bility of intruſion ; where I could reveal a 
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fecret to you, which is connected with your happi- 
neſs, with your future peace. - : 

Lady Pri. You alarm me beyond e 1 
am going to my own houſe about twelve o'clock, 
for a couple of hours—follow me there, | | 

Bron. And I ſhall be admitted? | 

Lady Fri. Certainly—for you have excited my 

curiofity, and I am 1 to hear what you 
have to communicate that ſo much concerns me. 

Bron. Promiſe then, no perſon but yourſelf ſhall 
ever know of it. [She 22 Unleſs you pro- 
miſe this, J dare not truſt you. 0 

Lady Pri. [after a ſecond hieſitation.] I do promiſe, 
I promiſe faithfully, 

Bron. Your word is ſacred, I rely, 

Lady Pri. Moſt ſacred, | | 

Bron. And you promiſe that no one but yaurſelf 
ſhall know of the appointment we have made now 
at your houſe, nor of the ſecret which I will then 
diſcloſe to you, 

Lady Pri, I promiſe faithfully that no one but 
myſelt ſhall ever know. of either. 5 

Bron. Remember then to be there alone, exactly 

Lady Pri. At one o'clock. 

Bren. And-that your ſervants have orders to ſhew 


me to you. . 
Lady Pri. I am too much intereſted to forget one 


circumſtance. . 
Bron. Go now then to Lord Priory with Mr. 


Mandred's apology—and urge his acceptance of it, 
with all that — by which you are ſormed to 
govern, while you appear to obey. 

Ledy Pri. I will preſent the apology as I received 
it from you; but do not imagine I dare give my opt- 
nion upon it, unleſs I am deſired. 

Bron. But if you are deſired, you will then ſay — 

Lady Pri. Exactly what I think. Exit. 

Bren. Vil do a meritorious act this very day. This 
poor woman lives in ſlavery with her huſband. III 

ive her an opportunity to run away from him. 

hen we meet, I'll have a poſt-chaiſe waiting a 


few doors from her houſe; boldly tell her that 1 


1 


love herz and [Zuter Mis Dorrillon. -/ 
dear Miſs Dorrillon, I could not ſleep all night, but 
am confFthus early on purpoſe to complain of your 
treatment of me during the whole of yeſterday even- 
ing. Not one look did you glance towards! me 
and there I ſat in miſerable ſolitude up in one cor- 
ner, the whole time of the concert. 

Miſs Dir. J proteſt I did not ſee you Hand, ſtran- 
ger ftill ! never thought of bu 

Brow, You then like another better than you do 
me ? rin 

Mi/s Dor. I do. o» F7 

Bron. Do you tell him ſo? 

A Der. No. * 

Bron. You tell him you like me the beſt. 

N Dor. Yes, | \ 8 

Bron. Then I will believe what you ſay to him, 
not what you ſay to me — And though you charge 
me with inconſtancy, yet I ſwear to you, my belov- 
ed Maria, [taking her hand] that no woman, no wo- 
man but yourſelt 2 


Enter Sir William, and farts at ſceing his Daughtes 


in ſuch cloſe c:nv:r/ati:n with Bronzely. | 
Sir Wil. [afd:.) How familiar - my eyes could 


not be ſhocked with a hight half ſo wounding tomy 


heart as this ! : / 

Bron. [apart to Miſs Dorrillon.] Huſh! you 
have heard the ſtory; but don't laugh» at him now. 
He is in a deviliſh ill humour, and it will all fall 
on me. Go away. It's a very good ſtory, but laugh 
at him another time, | | . 

A Dor. I don't believe a word of the ſtory; 
yet, as a received opinion, it is a charming weapon 
for an enemy, and I long to uſe it. a 

Bron. Not now, not now—becauſe I have ſome 
buſineſs with him, and *twill put him out of tem! 
per. [He lian ds her to the 4 [Ex M:ſs Dor- 
rillon. | | Ll 
Sr Wil. [looking fledfafily after her.) Poor girl? 


oor girl! I am not yet ſufficiently enraged againſt 


er, not to <ompaſiiona:e her for her choice !=nls | 
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this the man who is to be, for life, her companion, 
her protector ? | 1 
2 Well, Mr. Mandred, I believe [hive ſet- 
. 8 , 2 
Sir Wil. Settled what (anxioufy. J | 
Bran. At leaſt I have done all in my power to 
ſerve you; perhaps you don't know that Mr. Oliver 
divulged the whole affair. But I have waited on m 
Lady Pripry, and I do believe I have ſettled it wi 
her, to manage it ſo with my Lord, that every thing + 
ſhall be huſhed up. You may expect a few jeſſs 
among your female acquaintance, and a few epigrams 
in the news- papers; but I verily believe every thing 
material is fafe;—Is there any farther ſatisfaction 
which you demand from me ? | ; 
Sir Wil, Not at preſent—a man is eafily ſatisfied 
who paſleſſes both courage and firength to do him- 
elf right, whenever he feels his wrongs oppreſſive. 
I have as yet found but. little inconvenience hi the 
liberties you have taken'with me; and what, juſt at 
this time far more engages my attention than revenge, 
"is, an application to you for intelligence. Without 
farther. preface, do you pay your addreſſes to the 
_ jJoung lady who lives in this houſe ? 
Bron. Yes I do, Sir—lI do, | 
Sir Wil. You know, I ſuppoſe, which of the 
two ladies I mean? FE 458 Kn 
Bron. Which ever you mean, Sir, tis all the ſame, 
for I pay my addreſſes to them bolb. 
Sir N 2 To them both! 


Bron. La * 225 
Sir mil. pray, which of them do you love? 
Bron. Both, Sir-— upon my word, both——1 al- 

ſure you, both. | f 
Sir mil. But you don't intend to marry both? 
Bron. I don't intend to marry either: and indeed, 

the woman whom I love beſt in the world, has a 

huſband already. Do you ſuppoſe I could confine 
my affections to Lady Mary or Miſs Dorrillon, af- 
ter Lady Priory appeared? do you ſuppoſe I did not 
- know who it was I met laſt night in the dark ? 
wherever I viſit, Mr. Mandred, I always make love 


* 
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to every woman in the houſe: and I aſſure you they 
all expect it I aſſure you, Sir, they all expect it. 
e | Ser William walls about in anger. 
Bron. Have you any further commands for me? 
Sir Wil. Yes, one word mpre.——And you really 
have no regard ſor this girl who parted from you as 
came in?; _ . | 
Bron. Oh yes, pardon me I admire, I adore, 
1 her to diſtraction: and if I had not 1 ſo 
a acquainted with my Mary, nor had feen 
„ . Priory laſt Abe. 1 ſhould certainly call 
Sir George Evelyn to an account for being ſo per- 
petually wich her. - — 
Sir Wil. [anxioufly.] "BY you chink he loves her? 
Bron, Yes, 1 dare ſay, as well as I do. 
Sir Wil. Do you think ſhe likes him? 
Biro. Tthick ſhe likes me. - | 
Si wil. But, with your method of affection, ſhe 
ar =] him too. | 85 
| ron. She may, ſhe mdy.——In ſhort, there is no 
- anſweringfor what he likes-—all whim and fligh- 
tineſs——acquainted with every body coquetting 
with every body — and in debt with every body. 
Her mind diſtracted between the claims-of lovers, 
and the claims of creditors, —the anger of Mr. 
- Norberry, and the want of intelligence from he 
„father! WAY | 
Sir Wil, She is in a ul way. | 
Bron. Oh, it ect d pode to think of 
marrying her in her preſent ſtate for my part, I 
can't——and I queſtion whether Sir George would, 
— But if her father comes home, and gives 
herfhe fortune that was once expected, why. then I 
may poſſibly marry her myſelf. +». bw A 
Sir wil. [firmly.]) She will never have any for- 
tune Il came from India lately, you know; and 
you may take my word her father is not coming over, 
nor will he ever come. I 2” 
© Bron. Are you ſure of that? 
Sir mi. Very ſure. E 
Bis. Then keep it a ſecret don't tell her ſo 
F en —— =>, 4-4 : g 14 e. 
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poor thing! it would break her heart. She 1s 


doatingly fond of her father. 


Sir Wil. Hah! ' how !——oh no, ſhe can have 
no remembrafce of him. re 

Bron, Not of his perſon, perhaps: but he has 
conſtantly correſponded with her; ſent her preſents, 
and affeftioraie letters ——and you know a vo- 
man's heart is eaſily impreſled. 


Sir und. L never heard her mention her father. 
Bron, Not to you——but to us who are kind to 

her, ſhe talks of him continually. She cried bit- 

terly the other day when the laſt ſhip came in, and 


there was no account of him. 


Sir wil. Did ſhe? did the? [eagerly]. Aye, I 


| ſuppoſe ſhe is alarmed leſt he ſhould be dead, and all 


his fortune loſt, | | 

Bron. No, I believe her affection for him is to- 
tally unconnected with any intereſted views. I have 
watched her upon that head, and I believe ſhq loves 


her father ſincerely. 


Sir Wil. [wiping a tear from his che.] 1 believe 


it does not matter whom ſhe loves! 


Bron. By the bye, ſhe hates you. 

Sir Mil. I thought ſo. . | | 
Bron. Yes, you may be ſatisfied of that. Yes, 
ſhe even quarrelled with me the other day for ſpeak- 
ing in your favour: you had put her in a paſſion, 
and ſhe ſaid no one that loved her, ought to have 
any reſpect for you.“ 

Sir Mil. J am much obliged to her very much 
obliged to her. Did ſhe ſay nothing more? = 

Bien. Only * that you were ill-natured, dogma- 
tic, cruel and inſolent.” Nothing more. —And 
ſay what ſhe will againſt you, you know you can be 


even with her. 


Sir wil. Yes, I can be even with her, and IL will 


be even with her. | L 
Enter Lord Priory, and takes Bronzely cn one fide 


Lord Pri. T have accepted this man's apology ;'w=— 


I will not call him to a ſerious account; but he ſhall 


not eſcape eyery kind of reſentment ——I am re- 
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ſolved to laugh at him; to turn the whole affair 
into mirth and good humour; at the ſame time to 
gall him to the heart. Geod morning, Mr. Man- 

red !——Let me go, [violently ro Bronzely] I muſt 
joke with him. 

Bron. But neither your voice nor your looks agree 
wich your words. * 

Lord Pri. Mr. Mandred, I did intend to be angry 
but it would give too reſpectable an air to a 
baſe act on — and ſo I am come 10 laugh at you. 
[ Enter Lady Mary.] And I am ſure Lady Mary, 
12 join even me, in laughing at this man of — 

antr y. | 

Laiy M. Oh! I am abſolutely afraid to come 
near the Tarquin ! e ä 

Sir wil. You need not, Lady Mary; for there can 
de no Tarquin without a Lucretia. , 

_ £.rd Pri. However, Mr. Mandred, it is proper 
I ſhould'tell you, I accept the apology you have 
made: but at the ſame time » 

Sir Wil. [haftily] What do you mean, my Lord? 
I have made no apology. r', ER 

Bron. Yes, yes, you have I called and made 
one for you. I as 2 

Sir 2 Made an apology for me ! You have juſt 
gone one ſtep too far then Tln 

Bron. pear Sir William on one fide.] I will 
I will ——T will fet every thing to rigbts. It 
would be baſe in me if I did not; and I will. 

Turns to Lard Priory and Lady Mary.] Yes, Mr. 

andred, I will retrieve your character at the ex- 
pence of my own. I am more able to contend with 
the frenzy of a jealous huſband than you are [Eu · 
ter Miſs Dorrillon and Sir George Evelyn. ]——> 
I am happy to ſee you you are juſt come in time 
to hear me clear the grave, the reſpectable charac- 
ter of my friend Mr. Mandred, and to ſtigmatiſe my 
own. -—— My Lord, vent all your anger and your ſa- 
tire upon me. It was 1 (pray believe me, I beg you 
will; don't doubt my word), it was I who com- 
witted the offence of which my friend, the man I 


(7.36: 1 


reſpect and reverence, ſtands accuſed——It was I 
who offended my Lady Priory, and then 
Lord Pri. It can't be-—1 won't believe you. 
Lady M. But how generous and noble in him to 
take it upon himſelf! N 
Bron. [to Sir William.] There! what can I do 
more? You ſee they won't believe me; Tell me 
what I can do more? Can I do any thing more?. 


My feelings are wounded on your account, more 
than on my own, and compel me, though reluctant- 


ly, to quit the room. [Exit. 

Sir Geo. J am at a loſs which to admire moit, the 
warmth of Mr. Bronzely's friendſhip, or the coldneſs 
of Mr. Mandred's gratitude ! | | 

Lady M. Oh! 110 were not for that happy ſtea- 
dineſs of feature, he could not preach redtttude of 
conduct as he does. | : 

Lord Pri. going up to Sir William.) Eloquent 
admoniſher of youth! 4 1 

Miſs Dor. [going to him.] Indeed, my rigid mo- 
nitor, I cannot but expreſs admiration, that, under 
thoſe auſtere looks, and that ſullen brow, there fill 
ſhould lurk —— | 

Sir Wil. Have a care——don't proceed——ſtop 
where you are — dare not y complete a ſentence 
that is meant to mock me.——T have borne the im - 
pertinence of this whole company with patience, 
with contempt; but dare you to breathe an accent 
ſuſpicious of my conduct, and I will inſtantly teach 
you ho to reſpect me, and to ſhrink with horror 
from yourſelf, [She flands m:itionleſs in ſurpriſe.] 

Lord Pri. What a paſſion he is in ! Compoſe 
yourſelf, Mr. Mandred. 

Mifs Dor. I proteſt, Mr. Mandred —— 

Sir Wil. | Raifing his voice.] Dare not to addreſs 
yourſelf to me. 
Lady M. Did you ever hear the like !!—AndTI 
vaw the looks awed by him | 

Lord Pri. How ſtrange, that a man can't com- 

mand his temper ! | . 
Sir Geo, Mr. Mandred, permit me to ſay, I have 

ever wiſhed to treat you with reſpect nor would 


TT www 5 = FFT w * 0 


( 3s J 
I be raſh in laying that wiſh aſide. Yet, I muſt 


now take upon me to 9 5 you, that if you think 


to offend every lady in t 
are miſtaken. 

Sir Wil. Sir George, if you mean to frighten me 
by your threats, I augh at you——but if your 
warmth is really kindled, and by an attachment to 
that unworthy object, [p2inting 10 Mifs Dorrillon] 
I only pity you. | | | 

Str 2 Lalufferable 1 [going up to him. 
Inſtantly make an atonement for what you have ſaid, 
or expect the conſequence ! 

. Sir Wil. And pray, Sir George, what atonement 
does your juſtice demand? 2 

Sir Go. Retract your words —Acknou ledge 
you were groſsly deceived, u hen you ſaid Miſs Dor. 
rillon was unworthy. 


Sir & Retrat my words! 
. Were they not unjuſt ?—ls it a reproach, 


that, envelopet{ in the maze of faſhionable life, ſhe 
has yet prelerved her virtue unſuſpected? That, en- 
cumbered with the expences conſequent to her con- 
nections, ſhe has proudly diſdained even from me 
the honourable offer of pecuniary aid? that her 
fond hope* till fixes on the return of an abſent pa- 
rent, whoſe bleſſing, ſhe impatiently expects? and 
that I ſhould have watched her whole conduct with 


is houſe with impunity, you 


an eye of ſcrutinizing Jealouly, and yet have only 


beheld-that which makes me aſpire, as the ſummit 
of earthly happineſs to become her huiband ? - 
Sir Mil. Young man, I admire your warmth 


[with great fervour and affettion] There is much 


compaſſion, and benevolence, and charity, in ſome- 


times miſtaking the vicious for the virtuous ; and if 


in the heat of contention I have ſaid a word reflect- 


ing on your*character, I am ready to avow my error, 
and before this company to beg your pardon. | 
Sir Geo. That is not enough, Sir — Miſs 


Dorrillon by the hand and leading ker forward) —you 


muſt aſk this lady's pardon. | 


[Sir William farts and turns his face away, © 


ftrongly impreſſed.) 
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Sir Wil. Aſk her pardon ! Though I forgive ſome 
inſults, I will not this.——Aſt her pardon !—— 
Mi/s Dor. Nay, nay, Sir George, you have no 
buſineſs with Mr. Mandred's quarrels and mine 
Referve your heroic courage for ſome nobler purpoſe 
than a poor woman's reputation. 
Sir Geo. Point out a nobler, and I'll give up this. 
Lady M. There is none ſo noble! And 1 wiſh, 
Sir George, you would undertake to vindicate mine. 
Tord Pri. Come, Lady Mary, let us retire, and 
leave theſe two irritable men to themſelves. 
Lady M. Come Maria, let us leave them alone, 
He'll teach Mr. Mandred to be cjvil for the future. 
Miſs Dor. [in great agitation.) Dear madam, I 
would not leave them alone for the world! ©@ 
. Lady M. Then, my Lord, you and I will; they 
have no offenſive weapons; ſo we may venture 10 
leave them. $7 | 
Tord Pri. This comes of being too warm in con- 
verſation! This comes of being in a paſſion ! 
Exeunt Lord Priory and Lady Mary. 
Si Geo: While there is a female preſent, I have 
only to ſay—good morning, Mr, Mandred. [ Going. 
| A5 or. [patching hold , him.) For once I 
ive up my pride to ſoften yours, Come do not look 
t rmined I am ſure Mr. Mandred did 
not mean to offend me; the words he made uſe of 
{ell from his lips by accident. | 
Sir Wil, They did not———1 meant them——I 
mean them ftill——and-] repeat them. 
% Dor. [to Sir William.] Now, how can you 
be ſo provoking ?!——Nay, hold, Sir George, [he 
offers to go] you ſhall not go away with that frown- 
ing brow. [She draws. him gently towards Sir Wil- 
liam, thew takes Sir William's hand.) Nor you, with 
yours, — Come, ſhake hands for my ſake.— Now, 
as I live Sir George, Mr. Mandred's hand feels 
warmer and kinder than yours —— be tries to 
draw it back, but he has not the heart. [Sw Wil- 
lam ſnatches it away as by compufion.]———'"Thoy art 
a firange perſonage! — thou wilt not fuſſer me ei- 


ther to praiſe or diſpraiſe thee>—Come, Sir George, 


: 
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make np this difference for if you were to fight 


and Mr, Mandred was to fall 
Sir Wil. What then? 2 
Miſs Dor. Why, I could better ſpare a better 
man.“ 
Sir Wil. Ho W- $240 CT. xl 
Ai Dor. I fee you are both ſullen, both obſti- 
nate, and J have but one reſource. —Sir George, 
if you aſpire to my hand, dare not to lift . your's 
againſt Mr. Mandred. He and I profeſs to be ene- 
mies; but if I may judge of his feelings by my own, 
we have but paſſing enmities.—lT bear him no malice, 
nor he me, I dare be ſworn. Therefore, Sir, lift 
but your arm againſt him, or infult him with another 
word, and our intercourſe is for ever at an end. 
g--4 er 4 as . a [Exit. 
[Sir * and Sir William fand for ſome time 
—_ . 
Sir Ge. Why is it in the power of one woman 
to make two men look ridiculoully ? "* 
Sir Wil. I am at a loſs to know, Sir, whether 
you and I part friends or enemies, —However, call 
on me in the way you beſt like, and you will find 
me ready to meet you either as au enemy, or as 2 


ined; T I [Exount ſeparately. 
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SCENE I. A Hall in Lord Priorye. 


SICA'L 3 WG) * 1 1 ; 4 
Tuo Servants diſcovered, fitting Another enters. _ 


l 
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Ds you has, Mr. Porter, you are to admit no 


perſon, but Mr. Bronzely. 
2d. Ser. Mr. Bronzely—rery well [a loud 


rapping}——and. there I + he Is. 


383 
1. Ser. (ecking through the window.) Yes; that 


I believe is his carriage. [Z third Ser. Let 
my Lady know. [Exit third. Ser. 


Enter Bronzely. 


Bron. You are ſure Lady Priory is at home ? 
*. Ser. Yes. Sir, and gave orders to admit nobody 
t 2 | 
Bron. Has ſhe been ſome time at home? 
- 18. Ser. Les, Sir; I dare ſay my Lady came from 
Mr. Norberry's half an hour ago. 
Bron. Waiting for me half an hour — [d.! 


Shew me to her inſtantly. 
[Exit, following the fervant haftily- 


{SCENE II. An Apartment at Lord Priory's. 


Enter Bronzely and Lady Priory on oppoſite fades. 


Bron. My dear Lady Priory, how kind you are 
not to have forgotten your promſſe. 5 

Tady Pri. How was it poſſible I ſhould ? J have 
been 15 anxious for the intelligence you have to 
communicate, that it was pain to wait till che time 
arrived. = e 
Bron. Thus invited, encouraged to ſpeak, I will 
ſpeak boldly— and I call heaven to witneſs, that 
what I am going to ſay ——>—— 
Lady Pri. No, ſtay a moment longer don't tell 
me juſt yet——[/ifening towards the fide of the ſcenes] 
— ſor I wiſh him to hear the very beginnir g. 
Bron. Who, hear the very beginning 


Enter Lord Priory——Bronzely farts. 


Lord Pri. T have not kept you waiting, I hope. 
My Lawyer ſtopt me on bulineſs, or I ſhould have 
been here ſooner. My dear Mr. Bronzely——; g9- 
ing up to him] ——1 thank you a thouſand times for 
the intereſt you take in my concerns; and I conie 
prepared with proper coolneſs and eompoſure tohear 
the ſecret with which you are going to entruſt us, 
Bron. The ſecret yes, Sir-——TFhe  ſeortt 


which I was going to diſclole to my Lady Priory 


( 39 ] 


Ha, ha, ha . But, mx Lord, I am afraid it is of 


too frivolous a nature for your attention. 


Lord Pri. 1 account nothing frivolous which con- 


cerns my wife, 

Bron. Certainly, my Lord, certainly not. 

Lord Pri. Belides; ſhe told me it was of the ut- 
molt importance. Did not ? [angrily. 5 

Lady Þri He ſaid ſo. i 5 

Bron. And fo it wes——it was of importance 
then ——juſt at the very time I was ſpeaking to Lady 
Priory on the fubject. 4s ; 

Lady Pri. You ſaid fo but this very moment. 

Jard Pri: Come, come, tell it immediately, what- 
ever it is. Come, let us hear it. [after waiting 
me lime] Why, Sir, you look as if you were 
aſhamed ot it! What can be the meaning of this? 

Bron. To be plain, my Lord, my ſecret will dif- 
cloſe the folly of a perſon for whom I have a ſincere 
regard. 

Lord Pri. No matter let every fool look like 
a fool, and every villain be knouh tor what he is - 
Tell your ſtory. . 

Lady Pri. How can you deprive me of the plea- 
ſure you promiſed? You ſaid it would prevent 
every future care. | 

Lord Pri. Explain, Sir. I begin to feel myſelf 
not quite ſo compoſed as I expected. You never, 
perhaps, ſaw me in a paſſion—— ſhe has and if 
you were once to ſee me really angry ; 

Bron. Then, my Lord, I am apt to be paſſionate 
too——and 1 boldly tell you, that what I had to 
reveal, though perſectly proper, was meant for La- 
dy Priory alone to hear. I entreated your Ladyſhip 
not to mention to my Lord that I had any thing to 
communicate, and you gave me a ſolemn promiſe you 
would not. | 

Lady Pri. Upon my honour, during -our whole 


converſation upon that ſubject, you never named my 


Lord Priory's name. : 2 
Bron. 1 charged you to keep what I had to tell you 
a profound ſecret. 
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Tady Pri. Yes; but I cougar you underſtood 
could have no ſecrets from my huſband. | 
Bron. You promiſed no one ſhould know it but 


yourſelf. | 

Lady Pri. He is myſelf + 

Lord Pri. How, Mr. Bronzely, did you ſuppoſe 
ſhe and I were two ? Perhaps you did, and that we 
wanted a third. Well, I quite forgive you for your 
filly miſtake, and laugh at you, ha, ha, ha! as 1 did 
at Mandred.,——[/:r:0/ly}—- Did you ſuppoſe, Sir, 
we lived like perſons of faſhion of the modern 
time? Did you imagine that a woman of her cha- 
rater could have a wiſh, a deſire, even a thought, a 
Jecret from her huſband? + + 

Bron. It is amazing to find ſo much fidelity the 
reward of tyranny | 182 42 h 

Lady Pri. Sir——T fpeak with humility——1 * 
would not wiſh to give offence [tamaaly] —— But 
to the beſt of my obſerwation and underſtanding, 
your ſex, in reſpect to us, are al} tyrants. I was 
born to be the ſlave of ſome of you— 1 make the 
choice to obey my huſband. 

Tard Pri. Yes, Mr. Bronzely ; and I believe it is 
more for her happineſs to be my flave, than your 
friend to live in fear of me, than in love with 
ou Lady Priory, leave the room. 

15 [Exit Lady Priory, 

Lord Pri. Do you ſee— id you obſerve the 
glow of truth and candour which teſtifies. that wo- 
man's ſaith? and do you rot bluſh at having at- 
tempted it ? Call me a tyrant ! Where are the ſigns? 
Oh, if every married man would tollow my ſyſtem 
in the management of his wife, every impertinent 
lover would look juſt as fooliſh as bunu 
Bren, This is all boaſting, my Lord - you live 
in continual fear——for (without meaning any of. 
fence to'Lady Priory's honour) you know you dare 
not truſt her for one hour alone with any man under 

| hxty. | S 
Lord Pri. I Care truſt ber at any time with a 
coxcomb f | ptr 4 

Bran. That is declaring J am not one — for I am 

ceriain you dare not truſt her alone with me. 
* 
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Lord Pri. [in a paſſion.) Yes, with fifty ſuch. 


you are right——jÞ 


Bron. But not with one 
might be dangerous. 

rd Pri. 21 No, it would not. 

Bron. Ligniſcantly.] Yes, it would. 

Lord Fri. Have not you had a trial? 7 

Bron. But you were preſent. You conſtantly fol- 
low all her ſteps, watch all ſhe ſays and does. But 
I believe you are right—wives are not to be truſted. 

Lord Pri. Mine 1s. EF. - 

Bron. No, my dear Lord Priory,” you muſt fiſt 
become gentle, before you can poſitively confide i - 
her affetion—before you can truſt her in a houſe, 
or in any place, alone. ; 

Lord Pri. [haftily.)} To prove you are miſtaken, 
I'll inſtantly go back to my friend Norberry's, and 
leave you here to tell her the ſecret you boaſted, Pay 
our addreſſes to her, if that is the ſecret—— You 

ve my free conſent. 

Bron. My dear friend, I'll accept it. | 

Lord Pri. Ay, I ſee you have hopes of ſupplant- 
ing me, by calling me your friend. — But can you 
conceive now that ſhe'll liſten to du? 

Bron, You have given me leave to try, and can't 
recall it. | | | 

Lord Pri. But depend upon it, you will meet with 
ſome terrible humiliation. 

Bron, Either you or I ſhall. 

4 Lord Pri, I ſhall laugh to hear you tumbleddown 
airs. 

Bron. You are not to remain on the watch here; 
you are to return to Mr. Norberry's. EN 

Lord Pri. Was that the bargai n? 

Bron. Don't you remember ! you ſaid ſo. 

Tord Pri. Well, if chat will give you any ſatis- 
action 

Bron. -——lt will give me great ſatisfaction. 

Lord Pri. Heaven forgive me, but your confidence 
makes me laugh. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Bron. And yours makes me laugh, Ha, ha, ha 
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Enter Oliver. 


+ 
Lord Pri. Hah ! What brings you here, Oliver ? 
| 2 Priory and I are only come home for a few 
ours. | 
Qi. I know it, my Lord, I thought nevertheleſs 
I might be wanted, | 3h pak | 
Bron. And ſo you are, good Mr. Oliver, Your 
Lord deſires you to conduct me to your Lady in the 
next room, and acquaint her it is with his permiſſion 
I am come to ads the converſation which was 
Jult now interrupted, —Is not that right, my Lord? 
Are not thoſe words exactly correſponding with your 
kind promiſe ? -.* id: a1 
Lord Pri, I believe they are. rr 
Oli. -I am * to take Mr. man to my la- 
dy, and tell her you ſent him.“ [Exit Oliver. 
ron. Now this is a perfect faſhion : and while I 
ſtep to Lady Priory, do you go and comfort my in- 
tended wife, Lady Mary. | 1 
Lord Pri. J hate the faſhion — and were I not 
ſure you would now be received in a very unfaſhion- 
able manner — 
Bron. No rough dealings, I hope? 
Lord Pri. Oh, you begin to be afraid do you? 
Bron. No — but I have met with an accident or 
two lately——and I am not ſo well acquainted with 
ancient uſages as to know in what manner a man of 
my purſuits would have been treated in former times, 
Lord Pri, A man of your purſuits, Mr. Bronzely, 
is of a very late date; and to be ſhamed out of them 
by a wife like mine. | | 
Bron. Then we ſhall all be three old - faſhioned. 
exit, following Oliver, 
Tord Pri. | returning and looking auxiouſly after 
Bronzely.] I am pa . = 15/677 
| have no command over my temper .- However, if 
a man cannot govern himſelf, yet he will never make 
any very deſpicable figure, as long as he knows how 
10 govern hig wiſe. = 


LE 


1 
SCENE III. Sir William's Apartment at Mr. 


| Norberry's.—— Several trunks and travelling box: 
es. Sir William diſcovered, packing writings 
into @ portfolio. | 


Sir wil. And here is the end of my voyage to 
England! — a voyage, which, for years, my mind 
has dwelt on with delight! I pictured to myſelf 
my daughter grown to womanhood, beautiful! and 
ſo ſhe is —Accompliſhed ! and ſo ſhe is. —Virtu- 
dus! and ſo ſhe is. Am T of a diſcontented na- 
ture then, that I am not fatisfied ?=——Am I too 
nice?——Perhaps I am. — Soothing thought! 
— I will for a moment cheriſh it, and dwell with 
ſome little gratitude upon her late anxiety for my 
ſafety. ¶ He walks about in a thoughtful mufing man- 
ner, a P fk 

A loud thruſting and rapping is heard at his cham- 

ber dor. 


Enter Mifs Dorrillon kaflily and in affright. 
27 Der, Oh Mr. Mandred, I beg your pardon 
f 


id not know this was your apartment. But 
ſuffer me to lock the door: [/e /ocks it] and conceal 
me for a moment, for heaven's ſake. 1 
Sir Mil. What's the matter? Why have you 
locked my door? 
Miſs Dor. [trembling. ] I dare not tell you. 
Sir Wil. I inſiſt upon knowing. x | 
Mie Dore Why then l am purſued by a 
I cannot name the-hoxrid name — 
ad. [without }' She went into this room. | 
Miſe Dor. [ie Six. William, ] Go to the door, and 
Tay I did not. 
Sir il. How!  -—© 2 
- Nab. [with]: Pleaſe to open the door. 10 
k Miſs" Dov. Threaten to beat him if he won't go 
r 2 aſd . gr 
Sir Wil. Give me the key, and let me ſee from 
whom you want to hide, — [commardingly]—Give 
me the key, TOR | | 
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Miſs Dor. collecting firmneſs.) I will not, 

Sir Wil. | Harting] Will not“ —“ Will 
not,” when I deſire you! | | 

Miſs Dor. No ſince you refuſe me protection, 
I'll protect myſelf, 

Sir Hil. But you had better not have made uſe of 
that expreſſion to me——you had better not. Re- 
call it by giving me the key. | | 

M/ Dor. It I do, will you let me conceal myſelf 
behind that buok-caſe, and ſay I am not here? 
Sir Wil.. Utter a falſchood ? 

4 Miß Der. J would for you. [4 hammering at the 
cor. | 7s : 

Sir Wil, They are breaking open the door. 
Give me the key, I command you. 7 

A/ Dor. Command me!” command me!” 
However, there it 1s. [Grves it him.] And now, 
it you are a gentleman, give me up if you dare ! 

Sir mil. If I ama gentleman !”' Hem, hem 
if I ama gentleman!” *© Dares” me too 

| [Gcing flowly towards the decor. 

Miſs Dor. Yes. I have now thrown myſelf upon 
your protection; and if you deliver me to my ene- 

Sir Mil. What enemies? What buſineſs have you 
with enemies? 

Miſs Dor. Tis they have buſineſs with me. 

Sir Wil. [io them without.| I am coming. The 
door ſhall be opened. : 

Miſs Dor. [ follows and lays hold of him.] Oh, for 
heaven's ſake, have pity on me—they are mercileſs 
creditor-— I ſhall be dragged to a priſon. Do 
not deliver me up——T am unfortunate——TI am 
. overwhelmed with misfortune———have compaſſion 
on me! 54 falls on her knees, 

Sir wi. [in great agitation. | Don't kneel to me! 


I don't mean you to kneel to me! —— What 


makes you think of kneeling to me? I muſt do my 
duty. - He unlocłs the tleor, 


Enter Nabſon ./: Dorrillon fleals behind the 
EE book-caſe. 3 
Sir Wil. What did you want, Sir? 


ow 


* 
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Nab. A lady, that I have juſt this minute made 
my pttſoner; but ſhe ran ſrom me, and locked her- 
ſelf in here. 

Sir Wil. [with furpriſe | Arreſted a lady! 
ab. Yes, Sir; and if you mean to deny her be- 
ing here, I muſt make bold to ſearch the room. 

Sir H il. Let me look at your credentials, — (takes 
the writ. ]J——* Elizabeth Dorrillon for fix hundred 
pounds. Pray, Sir, is it cuſtomary to have female 
names on pieces of paper of this denomination? 

Nab. Oh yes, Sir, very cuſtomary. There are 
as many ladics who will run into tradefmen's books, 
as there are gentlemen; and when one goes to take 
the ladies, they are a thouſand times more ſlippery 
to cateh than the men. 

Sir Mil. Abominable— Well Sir, your preſent 

priſoner ſhall not ſlip chrough your hands, it I can 
prevent it. I ſcorn to defend a worthleſs woman, as 
much as I thould glory in preſerving a good one: 
and I give myſelf joy in heing the inſtrument of your 
executing juſtice.—[ He goes and leads Miſs Dorrillon 
from the place where Jhe was concealed—ſhe caſts down 
ber Read. What! do you, droop? Do you trem- 
ble? You, who at the ball ro-mght would have 
danced(lightly, though your poor creditor had been 
periſuing with want! You, Who never aſked your- 
ſelf if your extravagance might not ſend an indul- 
trious father of a family to priſon, can you feel on 
the proſpect of going thither yourſelſ? 8 

M:/s Dor. For what cauſe am I the object of your 
perpetual perſecution ? 

Aab. Lor! Madam, the gentleman means to bail 
you after all: I can ſee it by his looks. 5 

Sir wil. How, raſcal, dare you ſuppoſe, of ima- 
gine, or hint, ſuch a thing? Toons up lo him in anger 

 Mijs.Dor That's right, beat him out of the houle. 

Sir Wit, No, Madam, he ſhall not go out of the 
houſe without taking you along with him. Puniſh- 
ment may effect in your diſpoſition what indulgence 
has no hope of producing, -—'There is, your priton- 
er [handing her over to him —and 'you ma) ake my 
word, that ſhe will not be releaſed by me, or by any 
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one: and it will be only adding to a debt ſhe ean 
never pay, to take her to any place previous to a 
priſon. [with emotion of reſentment, yet deep ſorrow. 

Neb. Is that true, my Lady? 

Miſs Dor. | after a pauſe.) Very true, I have but 
one friend but one relation in the world and 
he is far away. [weeps.] [Sir William wipes his eyes. 

Nab. More's the pity. | 

Sir Mil. No, Sir, no——no pity at all——for if 

fewer fine ladies had friends, we ſhould have fewer 
examples of profligacy. {She walks to the door, then 
turns 10 Sir William. 

M:/s Dor. I forgive you. [Exit with Nabſon. 

Sir Mil. [looking after hier.] And perhaps I could 
forgive you. But I mult not, No, this is juſtice--- 
this is doing my duty—-=this is ſtrength of mind--- 
this is fortitude ſortitude. ¶ He walks prou#ly, 
then throws his head into his handkerchief, going . 

Enter Lady Mary — a man fell: wing. 

Lady M. Mr. Mandied, Mr. Mandred. [He 
turns.] Sir — Mr. Mandred Sir, — [in a ſup- 
Plicating tune] I preſume — l preſume, Sir 

Sir Wil. What, Madam? what? 4 

Lady M. I came, to requeſt a favour of you. 

| Sir Wil. So it ſhould ſeem by that novel deport- 
meant, 
| Zady M. If you would for once conſider with le- 
nity, the frailty incidental to a woman who lives in 
the gay world — _ 

Sir Wil. Well, Madam 

Lady H. — How much ſhe is led away by the 
temptation of fine cloaths, fine coaches, and fine 
things. | | Fa 

Sir Wil. Come, to the buſineſs, _ | 
| Lady M. You are rich we all know, though you 
endeavour to diſguiſe the truth. _ TEN 

Sir Wil. J can't ſtay to hear you, if you don't 
Proceed. | | 1 
Lady M. My requeſt is —fave from the dreadful 

horrors of a jail, a woman who has no friend near her 


| 


1 3 


— 2 woman who may have inadvertently offended 
you, but who never 
Sir Wil. "Is in vain for you to plead on her ace 


count—ſhe knows my ſentiments upon her condut—. 


ſhe knows the opinion I have formed of her; and 
you cannot prevail vn me to change it. 


Lady M. Do you ſuppoſe I come to plead for 


Miſs Dorrillon? 
Sir wi. Certainly. 


Lady M. No, I am pleading for myſelf. Tam 


unfoſtunately involved in ſimilar circumſtance 
I have a ſimilar debt to the ſelf. ſame tradeſman, and 
we are both at preſent in the ſelf- ſame predicament. 

Sir Wil. And upon what pretence did you ſuppoſe 
I would be indulgent to you, more than to her? 


Lady M. Becauſe you have always treated me with 


leſs ſeverity ; and becauſe I overheard you juſt now 
ſay, you * ſhould glory in delivering from difficul- 


ty a good woman.” | 4 


Sir Wil. And fo I ſhould. 
Lady M. How unlike the world! 
Sir Mil. No whatever the diſcontented may pleafe 
to ſay, the world is affectionate, is generous, to the 
ood; more eſpecially to the good of the female 


ex; for it is only an exception to a general rule, 


when a good woman is in pecuniary diſtreſs. 
[Exu Sir William. 
Enter Lord Priory humming 4 tune, Int with a very 
ſerious face: he pulls out his watch with evident marks 
of anxiety ——coughs——rubs his forchead——and 


gives various other marks of diſcontent and agitation. ® © 


Lady Mary obſervts him with attention, then files 
up to him. I | 


Lady M. By the good humour you appear in, n 
Lord, I venture to mention to you my 'fireſles. J 
know the virtues of Lady Priory make any failings 
conſpicuous; but then conſider the different modes 


to which we have been habituated——= ſhe excluded 
from temptation—— | | | 


os 
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Tord Pri, No ſne ſhuns temptation. Has-ſhe 
not in this very houſe been compelled to make exer- 
tions? Has ſhe not detected and expoſed. both Mr. 
Mandred and Mr. Bronzely ? 1 5 
Lady M. Bronzely! Bronzely! How 1 [Ade 
Another rival? VERITY 
ITL Pri. She has not done with km yet, I be. 
lieve; for, to tell the truth, he is now: witch her at 
my houſe in Park-ſtreet, He taxed me with being 
2 of my wife td prove in, what contempt 
held the accuſation, I left chem together, and bid 
him make love to her. | | 
Lady M. Is that poſſible? | 
Lord Pri. I can't ſay I would. have dene ſo raſh an 
action, had I been married to ſome womtn—to you, 
for inſtance——but I have not a/doubt of Lady Pri- 
ory's ſafety: her mind, I. know, is ſecure; and I 
have ſervants in the houfe to protect her from per- 
{onal outrage. The only {ear is, leſt ke ſhould have 
received one; for it is now near two hours [latin at 
his watch.) ſince I came away, and I have neither 
ſeen nor heard any thing ot either of thenr !—But 
to your Ladyſhip's concerns. | 
Lady M. I am this inſtant, my Lord, in the pow- 
* an implacable creditor; and without: a friend 
who will give bond for: a certain ſum, I muſt—1 
bluſh to name it—be taken to a priſon, ; 
Lord Pri. 1 am not at all ſurpriſed at the circum- 
Nance; Madam; but it amazes me that you ſhould 
apply to me for deliverance. You have a brother in 
» town; why not ſend to him?- 
4 Lay ar. He was my friend the very laſt time a 
diſtreſs of this kind betell me. ee ps. 
Lord Pri. Aſk Mr. Norberry. RV) 
Lady Fin He was my. friend the time before. 
Lord Pri, Ml ee then. 
Lady M. And Bronzely the time before that. 
* | Enter Oliver. SOT UL 
Lord Pri. Ah, Oliver! 1 am glad to ſee you, my 
=> fellow. Hah ! what have you done with Mr. 
ronzely. | 
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Oli. Nay, my Lord, that I can't tell. I can't tell 
what he has done with himſelf, 

Lord Pri. How long has he been gone from my 
houſe? 

Oli. He is not gone yet as I know of; for none of 
the ſervants let him out. 

Lord Pri. Not gone ! and you can't tell where he 
15! . 

Oli. No, that we can't: we have looked in every 
room for him, and can't find him any where. 

Lord Pri. Not find him! [reccliefting himpelf.] 
Ho! ho! I thought how it would be! chought 
he'd have ſome trick played him. Where's your 
Lady ? 

Oi. That I can't tell neither. We have looked 
in every room, and can't find her. 

Lord Pri. How! : 

NU. Tis as ſure as I am alive, I and the butler, 
two ſootmen, and all the maids, have been lookin 

in parlours, chambers and garrets, every crick — 
corner, and no where can ve find either Mr. Bronze- 
ly or my Lady; but, wherever they are, there's no 
doubt but they are together. Ha, ha, ha, ha ha! 

Lady M. Ha, ha, ha! No doubt at all. Mr. 
Oliver. 

Lird Pri. Together! together! and not in my 
houſe! You tel] a falſchood. I'll go myſelſ and 
find them. > 

Oli. You muſt look ſharp, then. 

Lord Pri. How came you to miſs them? 

Oli. J chanced to go into the next room, to fee if 
there was a proper fire to get it well aired; I 
I had taken Mr. Bronzely to my Lady in the inner 
room, and I had heard them both laughing not a 

darter of an hour before; but now, all on a ſud- 
hes, there was neither laughing nor talking, nor any 
noiſe at all i 
have heard a pin dro 


Lord Pri. anxiouſly.) Well! 


Oli. And ſo I thought to myſelf, thought I. III 


fit down here; for my Lady will be ringing ſcon ; 
however, there v as no ringive for a whete halſheur, 


1 


every thing was ſo quiet, you might 
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and ſo then I thought I would e'en rap at the door; 
but nobody called“ Come in.“ So then I went in 
of my own accord ; and there I found 

Lord Pri, What ? 

Oli. Nobody! not a ſoul to be ſeen ! 

Lord Pri. Oh! ſhe has been playing Bronzely 
Tome trick! She has been hiding him; and in ſome 
miſerable place! 


Oi. But why need ſhe hide herſelf along with him? 


Enter Mr. Norberry. 


Mr. Mer. My dear friend, my dear Lord Priory, 
let me ſpeak with you alone.——I come upou bufi- 
neſs that. 

Lord Pri. You look pale! What is your bufi- 
neſs? Tell it me at once. 

Myr. Nor. It is of ſo delicate a nature 

Lerd Pri. T know my wife is with Mr. Bronzely, 
J left them together. I know he is a licentious man; 
but 1 know ſhe is an innocent woman.--. Now, what 
have you to tell me? - 
| Mr. Mr. What I have juſt learned from one of 
_ ſervants.” About a quarter of an hour after you 

eft them, they ſtole ſoftly out at the back of your 
Houſe, ran to a poſt-chaiſe and four that was in wait- 
ing, and drove off together full ſpeed. 

Lord Pri; Gone! * run away from me!] left 
me! leſt the tendereſt, kindeſt, and moſt indulgent 
huſband, that ever woman had! 

Lady AT. That we can all witneſs. 

Lord Fri. I was too fond of her my affection 
ruingd her—— women are ungrateful I did not 
exe a huſband's . authority — I was not ſtrict 

enough — 1 humoured and ſpoiled her — Bleſs 
me! what a thick miſt is coming over my eyes! 

Lady M. No, my Lord, it is clearing ne. 

Lord Pri. Lead me to my room, [le is led off by 
Mr Norberry, exhaufted with grief and anger.) 

Oliver /:c+s after Lord Priory, then takes out his 

land lerc hig, and follows him , crying. 

Lady M. Ha, ha, ha ! Oh, how I enjoy this diſ- : 
treſs | Ha, hayha' 
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E 
Tae offer wha hes attended her during the ſcene, 
and kept at the farther pert of the flage, now comes 
forward, and bows t; her, She arts on ſeeing him 
takes out hor handkerchief. and goes crying off at 
the „slit fade. 3 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I. A. Apartment at Mr. Bronzely's. 
Enter Houſekeeper and Footman, 
Hu ſelee per . 


Dx ER enough for twelve, and only two to 
fit down to it! Come home without one preparation 
not a bed aired or the furniture uncovered, | 
Feet, This is not the firſt time he has done ſo. 
Houſe. No: but 'tis always thus when a woman's 
in the caſe. Well, I do ſay that my own ſex are 
Hot. Huſh! here they are. Run away. [ Excunt.. 


Enter Lady Priory and Mr. Bronzely. 


Lady Pri. Only twelve miles from London? 

Bron. No more, be aſſured. 

Lady P;i. And you avow that I did not come hi- 
ther by the commands of my huſband, but was 
deceived into that belief by you. | 

Bron. Still it was by his commands your ſervant 
introduced me to you; and, upon an errand, which 
I feared to deliver ill I 4 4 houſe of my own. 

Lady Pri. What is the errand? 

Bron. To tell you that -I love you. 

Lady Pri. Do you aſſert, Lord Priory Tent you 
to me tor this? | OX: 
Bron. I aſſert, that, in triumph at your betraying 
to him our private appointment, he gave me leave to 
have a ſecond trial. If, then, you have ever har- 
boured one wiſh to revenge, and forſake a churhiſh 

ungrateful partner, never return io him more—— but 
remain with me. | 5 
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Lady Pri. And what ſhall I have gained by the 


exchange, when y:# become churliſh, when you be- 


come ungrateful ? My children's ſhame ! the world's 
contempt ! and yours! [Smiling] Come, come; you 
are but jeſting, Mr. Bronzely ! You would not 
affront my little ſhare of comnon ſenſe by making 
the ſecjous offer of ſo bad a bargain, Come, own 


| he rh and take me home immediately. 


ron. Is it impoſſible for me to excite your ten- 
derneſs? 

Lady Pri. Utterly impoſſible. 

Bron. I will then rouſe your terror. 

Laly Pri. Even that I defy. 

Bron, Lady Priory, you are in a lonely houſe of 
mine, where I am fole maſter, and all the ſervants 
ſlaves to my will. 

[Lady Priory calmly takes cut her knitting, draws 
a chair, and fits e 4 knit à pair of flockings.] 
Bron. [afite.) This compoſure is worle than re- 


- proach — a woman who meant to yield would be 


outrageous. ——| G95 to ſpeak to her, then turns away] 
57 heaven ſhe looks ſo reſpectable in that em- 
ployment, I am afraid to inſult 29% [Aſter a ftrug- 
gle with himſelf ] Ah! don't you tear me? 
Lady Pri. No — for your ſears will protect me 
—— 1 have no occaſion for my own, 
Bron. What have to fear? | 
Lady Pri. You fear to lounge no more at routs, at 
balls, at operas, in Bond- ſtreet; no more to dance 
in circles, chat in fide boxes, or roar at taverns: for 
you have obſerved enough upon the events of liſe to 
now ——that an atrocious offence like violence to 


a woman, never eſcapes condign puniſhment, 


Bron. Oh! for once, let your mind be feminine 
as your perſon — hear the vows- — [ke ſeizes her 
hand-—— hz riſes - — he flarts back.] 

Lady Pri. Ah! did not I tell you, you were afraid? 
"Tis you who are afraid of me. [He looks 9 
Come, you are aſhamed, too—— I ſee you are, and 
gef you. — Ia requital, ſuffer me to return 


ome immediately. [ He ſhakes his head. ] ——How ! 


are not you aſhamed of yourſelf? 


l 

Bron. T was not this moment — But now you 
mention it, I think I am. 

Lady Pri. Repent your folly then, and take me 
home. [haſjiily.] 

Bron, Can you wiſh to go back to the man who 
has made this trial of your fidelity, and not reſent 
his conduct ? 

Lady Pri. Moſt aſſuredly I with to return. But 
if you deliver me ſafe, perfectly ſafe from farther 
inſult, it will be impoſlible for me not to ſhew re- 
ſeutment to Lord Priory. 

Bron. Why only in that caſe ? 

Lady Pri. Becauſe only in that caſe, you will 
make an impreſſion on my heart — and I will 
reſent his having expoſed me to ſuch a temptation. 

Bron. Oh! III take you home diretly——this 
moment.—TI make an impreſſion on your heart. 
William — [calliagI— Ill take you home di- 
rectly. Here, John, Thomas, William —ſeal- 
ling.] But, upon my life, it will be a hard taſk— 
I cannot do it I am afraid — I cannot——Be- 
fides what are we to ſay when we go back No 
matter what, ſo you will but think kindly of me. [Zn 
ter Servant. ]|—Order the horſes to be put to the 
chaiſe; I am going back to London immediately. 

uick ! quick ! Bid the man not be a moment, for 
fear I ſhould change my mind. 

Ser. The chaiſe is ready now, Sir; for the poſt- 
boy was going back without unharneſſing his horſes. 

Bron. Then tell him he muſt perform his journey 
in half an hour—If he is a moment longer, 
my reſolution will ſtop on the road. [Exit Ser- 
vant.) I feel my good deſigns fiealing away already 

now they are flying rapidly. [Take Lady Prio- 
Ty's hand |——Plaaſe to look another way—T ſhall 
certainly recant if I ſee you. [Gomg.]—And now 
ſhould I have the reſolution to take you ſtraight to 
your huſband, you will have made a more contempt- 
rible figure of me by this laſt trick, than by any one 
you have played me, Excunt.] 

Bren, [without] Tell the poſt-boy he need not 
wait have changed my mind — I ſha'n't go 10 
London to-night. F 5 
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SCENE II. 4 Room in @ Priſon. 


Enter Mifs Dorrillon and Mr. Norberry. 


Mr. Ncr. You ought to have known it was in 
vain to ſend for me. Have not I repeatedly declared, 
that, till I heard from your father, you mould re 
ceive nothing more from me than a bare ſubſiſtence? 
J promiſe to allow you thus much, even in this mi- 
ſerable place: but do not indulge a hope that I can 
releaſe you from it. [She weeps—he goes to the door 
—thenreturns.] I forgot to mention, that Mr. Man- 
dred goes on board to-morrow for India; and, little 
as you may think of his ſenfibility, he ſeems con- 
cerned at the thought of quitting England without 
juſt bidding you farewell. He came with me hither, 
——ſhall I ſend him up? 

Miſt Dor. Oh! no: for heaven's ſake! Deliver 
me from his aſperity, as you would ſave me from 
diſtraftion. 

Mr. Mor. Nay, 's for the laſt time——you had 
better ſee him. You may be ſorry, perhaps, you 
did not, when he is gone. 

Mifs Dir. No, no: I ſhan't be ſorry.— Go, and 
excuſe me—Go, and prevent his coming. I cannot 
ſee him. [Zxit Mr. Norberry ] This would be 
25 of puniſhment, to thut me in a priſon, 
and yet not ſhelter me from the inſults of the world! 


Enter Sir William. —[ She farts.) 


Sir Wil. —— I know you have deſired not to be 
troubled with my viſit; and I come with all humi- 
lity——1I do not come, be aſſured, to reproach you. 

Miſs Dor. Unexpected mercy |! 

Sir Wil. No; though I have watched your courſe 
with anger, yet I do not behold its end with triumph. 

Miſs Yor. It is not to Few honour, that you think 
it neceſſary to give this ſtatement of your mind. 

Sir Wil. May be — but I never boaſted of per- 
feQtion, though I can boaſt of grief that I am ſo 
far beneath it. I can boaſt too, that though I fre- 
everi)y give offence to others, I could never part 


1 


with any one for ever (as I, now ſhall with you,) 
without endeavouring to make ſome atonement. 

Miſs Dor. You acknowledge, then, your cruelty 
to me? 

Sir wil. J acknowledge I have taken upon me to 
adviſe, beyond the liberty allowed by cuſtom to one 
who has no apparent intereſt or authority. ——But, 
not to repeat what has palled, I come, with the ap- 
probation of your friend Mr. Norberry, to make a 
2 to you for the future. [he draws chairs, and 
they it. 

% Dur What propoſal !—What is it? [eagerly] 

Sir Wil. Mr. Norberry will not give either his 
money or his word to releaſe you But as I am 
rich—have loſt my only child—and wiſh to do ſome 
good with my fortune, I will inſtantly lay down the 
_— of which you are in want, upon certain con- 

itions. 

Mi Der. Do I hear oy Is it poſſible I can 
find a friend in you? — a friend to relieve me from 
the depth of miſery! Oh Mr. Mandred ! 

Sir Wil. Before you return thanks, hear the con- 
ditions on which I make the offer. 
Miſs Dor. Any conditions —— What you pleaſe! 

Sir wil. You muſt promiſe, never, never to re- 
turn to your former follies and extravagancies. [She 
Lols down.) Do you hefitate ? Do you refuſe 
Won't you promiſe? 

a Miſi Dor. I would, willingly——but for one rea · 
on. 

Sir Wil. And what is that? 

Miſs Dor. The fear, I ſhould not keep my word: 

Sir Wil. You will, if your fear be real. 

Miſs Dor. It is real It is even ſo great, that I 
have no hope. 

Sir Wil. You refuſe my offer then, and diſmiſs 
me? (Rye, 

Miſs. Dor. [ring alſo.) With much reluctance. 
— But I cannot, indeed I cannot make a promiſe, 
unleſs I were to feel my heart wholly ſubdued; and 
my mind entirely convinced that I ſhould never break 
it.—Sir, I am moſt ſincerely obliged to you forthe 
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good which I am ſure you deſigned me; but do not 
tempt me with the propoſal agaia—do not place me 
in a ſituation, that might add to all my other at- 
flictions, the remorſe ot having deceived you. 

Sir Mil. [after a pauſe.) Well, I will diſpenſe 
with this condition—but there is another I muſt ſub- 
ſtitute in ics ſtead, —Reſolve to paſs the remainder of 
your life, ſome few enſuing years at lealt, in the 
country. [She flarts.] Do you ſtart at that? 

Miſs Dor. Ido not love the country. I am always 
miſerable while I am from London, Beſides, there 
are no follies or extravagancies in the country. 
Dear Sir, this is giving meup the firſt condition, and 
then forcing me to keep it. | | 

Sir Wil. There, 1 Laing out his pocket- 
Zoot] I ſcorn to hold out hopes, and then deftroy 
them. There 1s a thouſand pounds free of all con- 
ditions [/h takes it]—extricate yourſelf from this 
fituation, and be your own miſtreſs to return to it 
when you pleaſe. [ Going. 

Mi/s Dor. Oh, my benefactor, bid me farewell at 
parting o not leave me in anger. | 


Sir Wil. How! will you dictate terms to me, while 


you reject all mine ? 

22 7 Dor, Then only ſuffer me to expreſs my gra- 
titude 

Sir Wil. IT will not hear you. [ going. ] 

Miſs Dor. Then hear me on another ſubject: a 
ſubject of much importance indeed it is. 

vs Wil. Well! 

Miſs Dr. You are going to India immediately 
It is poſſible that there, or at ſome place you 
will ſtop at on your way, you may meet with my fa. 
ther. 

Sir Wil. Well! | | 

Miſs Dor. You have heard that I have expected 


him home for ſome time paſt, and that I flill live 
in hopes —— 

Sir wil. Well r | 

Miſs Dor. If you ſhould ſee him, and ſhould be 
in his company don't mention me. 

Sir Mil. Not mention you? 
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Vi; Dor. At leaſt, not my indifcretions—— Oh! 
I ſhould die, if I thought he would ever know of 
them. | 

Sir Mil. Do you think he would not diſcover them 
himſelf, ſhould he ever lee you? 

Miſs Dor. But he would not diſcover them all at 
ence——l1 ſhould be on my guard v hen he firſt came 
My ill habits would ſteal on him progreſſively, 
and not be half ſo ſhocking, as if you were to voct- 
ferate them all in a breath. 

Sir Mil. To put you out of apprehenſion at once 
our father is not coming home ror will he 
ever return to his own country. 

Miſs Dor. [ Aarting.] You ſeem to ſpeak from 
certain knowledge—Oh ! heavens! is he not living? 

Sir Mil. Yes, living——but under ſevere afflicti. 
on — fortune has changed, and all his hopes are 
blaſted. 

Sir Wil. © Fortune changed!“ —In poverty? 
my father in poverty ?!—[weeping.]—— Oh, 
Sir, excuſe, what may perhaps appear an ill com- 
pliment to your bounty ; but to me, the greateſt re- 
verence I can pay to it. — You are going to that 
part of the world where he is; take this precious 
gift back, ſearch out my father, and let kim be the 
object of your beneficence. Forces it into his 
hand.)-—1I ſhall be happy in this priſon, indeed I 
ſhall, ſo I can but give a momentary relief to my 
dear, dear father. — Sir William takes out his 
e, eee. weep !—— This preſent, per- 
haps, would be but poor alleviation of his ſufferings 
NN he is in ſickneſs; or a priſoner! Oh! 
if he is, releaſe me inſtantly, and ale me with you 
to the place of his confinement. | 

Sir Wil. What! quit the joys of London ? 

Miſs Dor. On ſuch an errand, I would quit them 
all without a figh——And here I make a ſolemn 
promiſe to you (kneeling. ] 

Sir Wit. Hold, you may wiſh to break it. 

Miſs Dor. Never — exact what vow you will on 
this occaſion, I will make, and keep it ——{ Enter 


Mr. Norberry.——Ske riſes.]— Oh! Mr. Nos. 
0 
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berry, he has been telling me ſuch things of my fa- 


ther 

Mr. Nor. Has he? Then kneel again call him 
by that name —and implore him not to diſown 50 
for his child. | 

Miſs Dor. Good heaven! ——T dare not——I dare 
not do as you require. {She faints on Norberry.] 

Sir Wil. going to 1570 My daughter! my child! 

Mr. Nor. At thoſe names ſhe revives, 
raiſes her head, in great agitation.— Come, let us 
_ this wretched place——ſhe will be better then, 

y carriage is at the door. You will follow us. 

[Exeunt leading off Miſs Dorrillon. 

Sir Wil. Follow you! Yes, and I perceive 
that, in ſpite of philoſophy, juſtice or reſolution, 
I could * you all the world over. Exit. 


SCENE III. Another Roam in the Priſon. 


Lady Mary diſcovered fitting in a deſected poſture, at 
@ miſerable table. 

Lady M, Provoking ! not an anſwer to one of my 
pathetic letters nor a creature to come and con- 
dole with me!—— Oh that I could but regain my li- 
becty before my diſgrace is announced in the public 
prints] could then boldly contradict every para- 
graph that aſſerted it by We have authority to 
** ſay, no ſuch event took place.” 


Enter a Man belonging to the priſon. 


Man. One Sir George Evelyn is here, Madam; 
he will not name your name, becauſe it ſha'n't be 
made public; but he deſires you will permit him to 
come and ſpeak a few words to you, provided you 
are the young lady from Groſvenor-ſtreet, with 
whom he has the pleaſure of being acquainted. 

Lady M. Wes, yes, I am the young lady from Groſ- 
venor-ſtreet——my compliments to Sir George, I 
am that lady; intimately acquainted with him; and 
entreat he will walk up. [ Zxi the man.] This is 
a moſt fortunate incident in my tragedy ! Sir George 
no doubt takes me for Miſs Dorrillon; yet I am ſure 
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he is too much the man of gallantry and good breed. 


ing to leave me in this place, although he viſits me 
by miſtake, 


Sir George Evelyn [ /peating as he enters. 


Sir Geo. Madam, you are free—the doors of the 
priſon are open—my word is paſſed for the——[ Ze 
tops in ſurpriſe.] 

Lady M. {curtſying.] Sir George, I am under 
the moſt infinite obligation! Words are too poor to 
convey the ſenſe I have of this act of friendſhip —— 
but I truſt my gratitude will for ever 

Sir Geo. [confuſed.}) Madam—really—I ought to 
apologiſe for the liberty I have taken. 

M. No liberty at all, Sir George—at leaſt 
no apology is neceſſary Il inſiſt on —_— no ex- 
cules. A virtuous action requires no preface, no 
prologue, no ceremony — and ſurely, if one action 
be more noble and generous than another, it muſt be 
that one, where an act of benevolence is conferred, 
and the object, an object of total indifference to the 
liberal benefactor.— Generous man, good evening. 
Call me a coach. | going.] 

Sir Geo. Stay, Madam I beg leave to ſay 

Lady M. Not a word—I won't hear a word 
—my thanks ſhall drown whatever you have to ſay. 


Enter the former Man. 


Sir Ges. Pray, Sir, did not you tell me, you had 
2 very young lady under your care? 

Man. Yes, Sir, ſo I had but ſhe, it ſeems, has 
Juſt been releaſed, , and is gone away with the gen- 
tleman who paid the debt. 

Lady M. Do you mean Miſs Dorrillon? 

Man. I mean the other lady from Groſvenor ſtreet, 

Sir Geo. Who can have releaſed her? 

Lady M. Some friend of mine, I dare ſay, by 
miſtake—Well, if it is ſo, ſhe is extremely welcome 
to the good fortune which was deſigned for me. For 
my part, I could not ſubmit to an obligation from 
every one — ſcarcely from any one—and ſrom no one 
with ſo little regret as I ſubmit to it from Sir George 
Evelyn, [ Exit, curt/ying. 
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Sir Geo, Diſtraction! the firſt diſappointment 
1s nothing to this ſecond! to the reflection that Miſs 


Dorrillon has been ſet at liberty by any man on earth 
except myſelf. [Exit, 


SCENE IV. An Apartment at Mr. Norberry's. 


Enter Lord Priory, 


Lord Pri. What a ſituation is mine! I cannot 
bear ſolitude, and am aſhamed to fee company! I 
cannot bear to think on the ungrateful woman, and 
yet I can think of nothing elſe! It was her conduct 
which I imagined had alone charmed me; but | per- 
ceive her power over my heart, though that conduct 


is changed! G 


nter Mr. Norberry, Sir William, and % Dor. 


rillon. 


Mr. Nor. My dear Lord Priory, exert your ſpi- 
Tits to receive and congratulate a friend of mine. Sir 
William Dorrillon [ pre/enting him] father to this 
young woman, whole failings he has endeavoured to 
correct under the borrowed name of Mandred. 

Sir Wil. And with that fictitious name, I hope to 


diſemburthen myſelf of the imputation of having ever 
offered an affront to my Lord Priory. [He takes 


d Priory gde, and they talk together. ] 
Enter Sir George Evelyn. 


Sir Geo. Is it poſſible what I have heard is true? 
was it Mr. Mandred who has reſtored Miſs Dorril- 
lon to the protection of Mr. Norberry ? 

Sir Wil. [coming forward.) No, Sir George, I 
have now taken her under my own protection. 

Sir Geo. By what title, Sir? 

Sir Wil. A very tender one — don't be alarmed 
l am her father. 


Sir Geo. Sir William Dorrillon? [They talk apart. 


Enter Lady Mary. 
Lady M. Has there been any intelligence of my 
Lady Priory yet? L 2755 Porrillog.] My dear 
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Dorrillon, a lover of yours has done the civileſt 
thing by me !—As I live, here he is. How do you 
do, Sir George ? I ſuppoſe you have all heard the 
news of Bronzely running away wih 

Miſs Dor. Huſh !-Lord Priory is here. 

Lady M. Oh, he knows it—and it is not im- 
2 to remind him of it—it will teach him hu- 
mility. 

Lord Pri. T am humble, Lady Mary, and own I 
have had a better opinion of your ſex than I ought 
to have had. 

Lady M4. You mean, of your management of us; 
of your inſtructions, reſtrictions, and corrections. 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Lady Priory and Mr. Bronzely. 

Lady M. What of chem? 

Ser. They are here. 

Lord Pri. J ſaid ſhe'd preſerve her fidelity ! Did 
not I always ſay ſo? Have I wavered once? Did I 
not always tell you all that ſhe was only making 
game of Bronzely ? Did I not tell you all ſo? 


Enter Bronzely and Lady Priory. 


Bron. Then, indeed, my Lord, you ſaid truly; 
for I return the arranteſt blockhead— 

Lord Pri. I always ſaid you would! But how is 
it? Where have you been? What occafion tor a 
poſt-chaiſe? Inſtantly explain, or I ſhall forfeit that 
dignity of a huſband to which, in thoſe degenerate 
times, I have almoſt an excluſive right. 

Bron. To reinſtate you, my Lord, in thoſe ho- 
nours, I accompany Lady Priory; and beg public 
pardon for the opinion I once publicly profeſſed, of 
your want of influence over her affections. 0 

Lord Pri. Do you hear? Do you all hear? Lady 
Mary, do you hear? | 

Bron. Taking advantage of your permiſhon to 
call on her, by ftratagem I induced her to quit your - 
houſe, leſt reſtraint might there act as my enemy, ' 
But your authority, your prerogative, your honour 


E 


attached to her under my roof. She has held thoſe 
rights ſacred, and compelled even me to revere them. 

L:rd Pri. Do you all hear? I was ſure it would 
turn out fo ! | 

Lady M. This is the firſt time I ever knew the 
gallant's word taken for a woman's honour. 

Lord Pri. I will take her own word—the tongue 
which for eleven years has never in the ſlighteſt in- 
ſtance deceived me, I will believe upon all occaſions. 
My dear wite, boldly pronounce betore this company 
that you return to me with the ſame affection and 
reſpect, and the ſelf-ſame contempt for this man 
[79 Bronzely] — you ever had, [4 ſhort pauſe. 

Lady M. She makes no anſwer, 

Lord Pri. Huſh! Huſh ! She is going to ſpeak.— 
[Another pauſe.] — Why, why don't you ſpeak ? 

Lady Pri. Becauſe J am at a loſs what to ſay. 

Lady M. Hear, hear, hear——do you all hear? 

Lord Pri, Can you be at a loſs to declare you hate 
Mr. Bronzely ? 

Lady Pri. I do not hate him. 

Lady m1. | was ſure it would turn out ſo. 

Lord Pri. Can you be at a loſs to ſay you love me? 

. = appears embarraſſed. 

Lady NM. She is at at a loſs. 

Lord Pri, How! Don't you fear me? 

Lady Pri. Yes. 

Zady M. She ſpeaks plainly to that queſtion. 

Lord Pri, You know I love truth—ſpeak plainly 
to all their curioſity requires. 

Lady, Fri. Since you command it then, my Lord 
II confeſs that Mr, Bronzely's conduct towards 
me has cauſed a kind of ſentiment in my heart-—— 

Lord Pri. Hah ! What! 

Lady M. You muſt believe her“ ſhe has told 
you truth for eleven years.” 

Lady Pri. A ſenſation which ———— 

Lord Pri. Stop—any truth but this I could have 
borne. Reflect on what you are ſaying—Conſider 


what you are doing——Are theſe your prinutive 
manners? 
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Lady Pri. T ſhould have continued thoſe manners, 


had I known none but primitive men. But to pre- 
ſerve ancient auſterity. while by my huſband's conſent, 
Jam aſſailed by modern gallantry, would be the taſk. 
of a Stoic, and not of his female ſlave. 

Lady M. Do you hear ? Do you all hear? My 
Lord, do you hear ? 

Lord Pri. I do——TI do——and though the ſound 
diſtracts me, I cannot doubt her word, 

Lady Pri. It gives me exceflive joy to hear you ſay 
fo, becauſe you will not then doubt me when I add 
that gratitude, for his reſtoring me ſo ſoon to you, 
is the only ſentiment he has inſpired, 

Lord Pri. Then my management of a wiſe is right 
after all! 

Mr. Nor. Mr. Bronzely, as your preſent behavi. « 
our has in great meaſure atoned for your former ac- 
tions, I will introduce to your acquaintance my 
friend Sir William Dorrillon. 

Bron. Mandred, Sir William Dorrillon ! 

Sir Wil. And conſidering, Sir, that upon one or 
two occaſions I have been honoured with your conſi- 
dence—you will not be ſurpriſed, if the firſt com- 
mand I Jay upon my daughter, is— to take refuge 
from your purſuits, in the protection of Sir George 
Evelyn. 

Sir Geo. And may I hope, Maria ? 

Miſs Dor. No——1 will inſtantly put an end to 
all your hopes. 

Sir Geo. How! 

Sir Wil. By raiſing you to the ſummit of your 
wiſhes, Alarmed at my ſeverity, ſhe has owned her 
readineſs to become the ſubject of a milder govern- 
ment. 

Sir Gro. She ſhall never repine at the election ſhe 
has made. | 

- Lird Pri. But, Sir George, if you are a prudent 
man, you will fix your eyes on my little domeſtic 
ſtate, and guard againſt a rebellion, i 

Lady Pri. Not the rigour of its laws has ever in- 

duced me to wiſh them aboliſhed- 
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Bron. [to Lady Pri.] Dear Lady, you have Y 


me think with reverence on the matrimonial compact 
——Y I demand of you, Lady Mary ——if, in con- 
uence of former at. Ping L ould eſtabliſh a le- 
22 authority over you, and become your chief ma- 
— you Tubmit to the ſame controul 


— 22 Lad 5 {ubmits. 


Lady of. A ny controul, rather than have no chief 
rate ut all, 
ir Geo, [to Miſs Dor.) And what do you ſay to 


% Dor. Simply one ſentence——A maid of the 
preſent day ſhall become a wiſe like thoſe——of for- 
mer times, 


The ſcene clſes—She comes forward. 


V. ELI. malt critics, what's the ſentence, ſa 
Can you PE kindneſs treat this eee fa 
” That gives to ancient dams the wreath of praiſe 
| dos boldly cenſures thoſe 75 3 days * 

ring up g nds firſt, and, on my » 
—— one woll flew as good à wife. if 
Whatter the errors in the nuptial ſtaie, 
Man fets in example io hit paſſive mate; 
Wk all the virtues the proud ſex can claim 
Tem female influence caught the gen'rous ſlame. 
May, though our gallant rulers of the main 
With force reſiſtleſs cruſb the pride of Spain 
*Tis Woman triumphs —that inſpiring charm , 
With tenfold vigour nerves the hero's arm: 
Fer King and Country though they nobly bleed, 
The ſmile of Beauty is tir deareſt meed, 
Aud valiant lars ſhould {till be Beauty's care 


